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THE ROBERTS SAFETY WATER TUBE BOILER COMPANY, 39 and 41 Cortlandt Street, New York. 


Mullins Pressed 


Steel Boats Can't Sink | 


Easier to Row—Absolutely Safe 


Sultan” . 

16 ft. family pleasure 

boat, as illustrated. Com- 
plete with 1 pair oars @85.00, 


Made of pressed steel with air chambers in each end like a life boat, 
Can't leak—crack—<dry out or sink—lasta lifetime. Every 

boat guaranteed, The idea! boat for families—summer 
resorts—parks—boat liveries, etc. Strong—safe— 

speedy. Write to-day for our large catalog of row 

boats, motor boats, hunting and fishing boats. 


The W. H. Mullins Co.,126 Franklin St., Salem, 0. 


IF YOU ARE BUILDING A NEW BOAT, 


and want the greatest. possible speed, as well as comfort and 
pleasure, or if you have a boat which has not developed the 
pace you expected, buy a new 1906 model 


CUSHMAN ENGINE. 


It never disappoints. It always makes good. Simplest and most 


powerful engine. 
cast in one piece. 


2H. P., 75 pounds. 
records. 


Valveless: cylinder, water jacket and head 
The Cushman Motor holds many speed 
Single and double cylinders, 2 to 20H. P. Send for 


illustrated descriptive booklet of this remarkable engine. 


CUSHMAN MOTOR COMPANY, - 


OTM AO 


Our NAME PLATE (as above) guarantees correct- 
ness of models and quality. All materials care- 
fully selected. _ Construction entirely by skilled men, 
Variety of models. Prices from $28, up. Prompt delivery. 

Send NOW for free illustrated catalog. 


OLD TOWN CANOE COMPANY 
9 Middle Street, Old Town, Maine. 


INDIAN MODF-L $ 2400 


CANVAS CAN 


Cedar Ribs and Planking, canvas covered 

brass bang plate, two cane seats finely finished 

in green or red. It’s a strong, steady and fast 

/™/ canoe specially priced at $24.00 in place of 

, fss.cc to introduce our Outing Goods Cata- 
logue.364. Paddles, $1.00 each. 


New York Sportinc Goops Co 
17 WARREN ST..NEW YoRK © 


NOCK DOWN BOATS 


Launches, row and Of all Desoriptiens. 
sail boats. 
Canoes and Hunting 
boats. 


Send for Catalogue. - = == 
American Boat & Machine Co., 3617 S. 2nd St., St. Louls, Me. 


Canoe and Camp Cookery. 


A practical cook book for canoeists, Corinthian sailors 
and outers. By “Seneca.” Cloth, 9 pages. Price, $1. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Lincoln, Neb. 


Houseboats and Houseboating 


BY ALBERT BRADLEE HUNT. 


A volume devoted to a new outdoor field which 
has for its purpose three objects: 


First—To make known the opportunities American waters 
afford for enjoyment of houseboating life. 


Second—To properly present the development which 
houseboating has attained in this country. 


Third—To set forth the advantages and pleasures of 
houseboating in so truthful a manner that others 
may become interested in the pastime. 


The book contains forty specially prepared articles by 
owners and designers of well-known houseboats, and is 
beautifully illustrated with nearly 200 line and half-tone 
reproductions of plans and exteriors and interiors. A 
most interesting chapter is devoted to houseboating in 
 " 

The book has been carefully prepared by Mr. Albert 
Bradlee Hunt. 


The work is printed on extra heav coated paper, and is 
bound in olive green buckram. he price is $3 net. 
Postage 34 cents. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Small Yacht Construction 
and Rigging. 


A complete manual of practical Boat and Small Yacht 


Building. With two complete designs and numerous | 


diagrams and details. 
Cloth. Price, $3. 


By Linton Hope. 177 pages. 


The author has taken two designs for practical demon- 
stration, one of a centerboard boat 19ft. waterline and 
the other a cruising cutter of 23ft. waterline. Both de- 
signs show fine little boats, which are fully adapted to 
American requirements. Full instructions, even to the 
minutest detail, are 
boats. The information is not confined to these yachts 
alone; they are merely taken as examples; but what is 
said applies to all wooden yacht building according to the 
best and most approved methods. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


given for the building of both these | 





A Story of Lincoln. 


Tue following anecdote by Lincoln is re. 
counted by General Horace Porter in his 
“Campaigning with Grant” in the Century. It 
was told during Lincoln’s visit to the front at 
City Point: 


In the course of the conversation that evening 
he spoke of the improvement in arms and am- 
munition, and of the new powder prepared for 
the fifteen-inch guns. He said he had never seen 
the latter article, but he understood it differed 
very much from any other powder that had 
ever been used. I told him that I happened to 
have in my tent a specimen which had been sent 
to headquarters as a curiosity, and that I would 
bring it to him. When I returned with a grain 
of the powder about the size of a walnut, he 
took it, turned it over in his hand, and aiter 
examining it carefully, said: ‘Well, it’s rather 
larger than the powder we used to buy in my 
shooting days. It reminds me of what oc- 
curred once in a country meeting-house in San- 
gamon county. You see, there were very iew 
newspapers then, and the country storekeepers 
had to resort to some other means of advertising 
their wares. If, for instance, the preacher 
happened to be late in coming to a prayer 
meeting of an evening, the shopkeepers would 
often put in the time while the people were wait- 
ing by notifying them of any new arrival of an 
attractive line of goods. . 

“One evening a man rose up and said: 
‘Brethren, let me take occasion to say, while 
we're a-waitin’, that I have jest received a new 
inv’ice of sportin’ powder. The grains are so 
small you kin sca’cely see ’em with the naked eye, 
and polished up so fine you kin stand up and 
comb yer ha’r in front of one o’ them grains 
jest like it was a lookin’-glass. Hope you'll 
come down to my store at the crossroads and 
examine that powder for yourselves.’ 


“When we had got about this far a rival 
powder merchant in the meeting, who had been 
boiling over with indignation at the amount of 
advertising the opposition powder was getting, 
jumped up and cried out: ‘Brethren, I hope 
you'll not believe a single word Brother Jones 
has been sayin’ about that powder. I’ve been 
down thar and seen it for myself, and I pledge 
you my word that the grains is bigger than the 
lumps in a coal pile; and any one of you 
brethren, ef you was in your future state, could 
put a bar’] o’ that powder on your shoulder and 
march squar’ through the sulphurious flames 
surroundin’ you without the least danger of an 
explosion.’ ” 


WINNERS, 1905 


Free on Request. 


An attractive booklet giving names of clubs, officers, 
r:ices, entries, winners and owners, of yachting season 1905 


EDWARD SMITH @ COMPANY, 
Varnish Makers and Color Grinders, 
59 Market Street, 45 Broadway, 
Chicago, Ill. New York. 
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en, DONT BLAME 
“CAMMEYER” 3° rstoe’s 


THE REEL 
if it fails you at a critical moment. 
MEANS STANDARD OF MERIT 
HUNTING and SPORTING BOOTS and SHOES of all 














Fs! 


Don’t give it a chance to fail you 
“3-in-One” and it nevcr will! 
This oil keeps the reel’s sen- on 
sitive mechanism in perfect “a 
order, “3-in-One” is the ~~ Cone 
one sure and safereel taihs no 
acid, It abso- 











It ‘um; won't lutely prevents Kinds, Materials and Styles for all Sports and Pastimes 

at out. JA. rust. Apply it to rod ; . af , ss 
en a See sec ented, UR Sporting Footwear is noted for superiority and 

; yA Facto pibbility: Rab on ine, our prices for inferiority. There is no boot or shoe 

J RS eee eae ott COLE CO, that you may desire but you can get it here without 





a’ ™ . no . . 
SN - — waiting or delay, and in any size you want, of better 
ct ARN ew . 





ed quality of material and of higher grade of workmanship 
ad } MEN I HAVE FISHED WITH. and at less price than at any other store. 

be By . be i ag A hendpeme, ie, oaand =e . 

Te A eerste oP Misc" Mathertand ‘with pores of the | Cammeyer's Non-Aqua Strictly Waterproof} Boot 
in “men” of whom he writes so delightfully. 272 pages. Guaranteed 

he fe Postpaid, $2. The Only Truly Water-Tight Leather Boot Made in the World 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. z 
15-inch Russet Waterproof Boots, ~ ~ - 


10-inch Russet Waterproof Boots, straps at top, - 
73-inch Russet and Black Waterproof Blucher Cut Lace, 








Hotels for Sportsmen. 


"Inthe Maine Woods” 


9th Annual Edition. 


SPORTSMEN’S GUIDE BOOK 
Published by the 


Bangor & Aroostook RR. 


192 pages, 133 beautiful half-tone 
illustrations, all new. | Cover and 





Correct Hunting Boots for Women 


Guaranteed Waterproof 
Tan Grain Leather, with strap tops, double 
sole, - - - - - $8.00 










Catalog mailed Free on Application. Mail Orders 
carefully and promptly filled. 


ALFRED J. CAMMEYER, Sixth Ave., cor. 20th St., NEW YORK 
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WILD GAME POST CARDS 











nd two insert pages in three colors, 

suitable for framing. Copy mailed ° ‘a a 
val seven aban manten: a canto Reproduced in natural colors from life. Seven varieties. 
a in stamps to cover postage. Twelve different views. Send 25 cents silver and 2 cent 
s Address Guide Book 17, Bangor, Me. stamp. Photographs from original negatives, 6% x &%, 
nes C. C. BROWN, General Passenger Agent. 50 cents each Address 

en 

ige . 

the W.S. @ A. F. BERRY, 


ul M ore M oose Wild Animal Photographers, _ : Gardiner, Montana. 
RRRRARRANANERENLRRRERERRRERRRRARPRRRRRERE BERRA 


: Risser Moose Splendid Trout and Black Bass 


Fishing may be found in the beautiful streams and lakes of Sullivan 
and Delaware Counties, New York State. Along the line of the 


New York, Ontario @ Western Railway 


905 are shot in the‘New 
$ from 100 to 150 miles from New York City. The famoustrout fishing in the Neversink, Mongaup , 
Brunswick woods Willowemoc and Beaverkill Rivers has been told in song and story. The small-mouthed black 


bass fishing in the East Branch has no equal in the East. Send 9 cents in stamps to cover post- 
than anywhere else age. for copy of “SUMMER. HOMES” book—a magnificently illustrated pamphlet of 135 pages, to 
on the American : 











continent; also J. C. ANDERSON, Traffic Manager, 56] Beaver Street, New York City. 
Deer, Caribou, RRRRRRRARERELELEY, PEPPERELL EEEPPLEPREPEERR 
Bears and wild fowl J 
of all kinds. Write to ROWLAND E. ROBINSON'S | riip YOUR FOREST AND STREAM 
Danvis Books. We have provided a cloth file binder to hold 
Tourist Association || jcvts.of't2e"partin Siig? tas ote te” ne | convenient, trong. drab, stactory. Th 
St. John, New Brunswick, Canade. || one reads of them now with smiles and now with teare | Successive issues thus bound make a handsome 


(and need not be ashamed to own to the tears). Mr. | volume, constantly growing in interest and value. 
Robinson writes of nature with marvelous insight; his is 4 i 3 7 

the ready word, the phrase, to make a bit of landscape, a The binder will be sent. postpaid on receipt of ome 
scene of outdoors, stand out clear and vivid like a | dollar. 

startling flashing out-from the reader’s own memory. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


ed aoe 


for names of guides and full information. 


PLEASE MENTION THIS MAGAZINE, 5 
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NOTICE TO FISHERMEN. 


I am with you again for 1906 with my new catalogue. 
My new Heartwood Rods are like tempered steel, see catalogue. 


year. 


Lots of new goods this 
Two- 


piece or Three-piece Black Bass Casting Rod, short butt; length of rod, 6ft.; 
weight, 13 0z.; price, $2.00. Quadruple Multiplying Reel, 60 yds., $1.00. 


Aluminum Automatic Reel, $3.75. 
40 yds., 9oc. 


Free running reel with adjustable click, 
Hollow point Carlisle, New York, Sproat, Sneck bend, Cincin- 


nati Bass and Aberdeen Hooks, single gut, 12c. doz.; double gut, 17c. doz. 
Single gut, 1-yd. leaders, 20c. doz.; double gut, 45c. doz. 
116-page catalogue. 


J. F. MARSTERS, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


55 Court Street. - 
RRRRRRRRRRRRRRARRKRARKKLKR 


Send stamp for 


THE THOUSAND ISLANDS 


are more attractive than ever this season. The New York Central 
Lines Four-Track Series No. 10, “The St. Lawrence River from 
the Thousand Islands to the Saguenay,” contains the finest map 


ever made of this region. 


Copy will be sent free, postpaid, on 


receipt of a two-cent stamp by George H. Daniels, Manager, 
General Advertising Department, Room 175, Grand Central 


Station, New York. The 


NEW YORK 


ENTRAL 


- LINES 


“‘America’s Greatest Railroad”’ 


REACH THE THOUSAND ISLANDS FROM EVERY DIRECTION 


C. F. DALY, Passenger Traffic Manager, New York. 


EEA O PEM MEBAA AE LEMKE LE EEE RERARELRMEERARR MAMAKEERRAAARMAEMALAMARABR 


1A Peerless Region for the Tour- 
ist, Camper, Canoeist, 
Angler and Sportsman 


A new territory accessible by rail and offering the best 
fishing and shooting in America. Scenery unexcelled, 
hay fever unknown, magnificent canoe trips. 

Black bass, speckled trout, lake trout, wall-eyed pike in 
abundance. Moose, deer, bear, partridge and other game 
during hunting season. 

Handsomely illustrated book telling you all 
about it sent free on application to 

- W. Vaux, 917 Merchants’ van & Trust Bld,, Chicago. 

*. P. Dwyer, 290 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 

. H. Hanley, 360 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 

W. Robinson, 506 Park Building piisbure, Pa. 
0 


Or to G. T. 
Gen. Passenger & Ticket Agent, Montreal, Canada. 
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If the outfit for a summer camp is care- 
fully selected from a catalogue such as 
our big new book of 300 pages, there can 
be morecomfort than you have ever dreamed 
of. Without a good tent, and a few of the 
tight accessories, camping can be a dismal 
failure even under midsummer weather con- 
ditions. Send for our catalogue F and go 
through it for ideas. Then add to the outfit one 
of our Touradif or Club canoes, which any 

woman can handle in safety. 


ABERCROMBIE @ FITCH CO. 


Complete Outfits for Explorers, 
Campers, Prospectors and Hunters 


57 Reade St. (One door from B’way) New York 


SPORTSMEN’S CLOTHING 


ust the thing for gunning, fishing, 
oklet with samples of material free. 


3 Blandina St., Utica, N. Y. 


WALL TENTS 


8 oz. Duck complete with poles and pins. 


ft. x7ft. $6.00 92ft.x12ft. $9.58 
ft. x9ft. $7.13 12ft.xi4ft.$12.98 


Waterproof tents and every requisite for 
campers from a ‘‘frying-pan to a folding cot.” 
You can’t be too careful in the selection of 
your camp outfit—better call and see us and 
get it right. 
Our catalog on ‘‘Tents” mailed free. 


JOHN C. HOPKINS & CO., 119 Chambers St., WN. Y. 


DUXBAK 


camping, boating, climbing. 
BIRD, JONES @ KENYON, 


Modern Fishculture in Fresh 
and Salt Water. 


By Fred Mather, author og “Men I Have Fished With,” 
with a chapter of Whitefish Culture by Hon. Herschel 
Whitaker, and a chapter on the Pike-Perch by James 
Nevin. Illustrated. Price, 


This work covers the entire field, including the culture 
of trout, salmon, shad, the basses, grayling, whitefish, 
pike, pickerel, mascalonge, postfish, smelt, crappies, white 
perch, pike-perch, wall-eyed pike, catfish, carp, alewives, 
sturgeon, yellow perch, codfish, tomcod, lobsters. With 
chapters on the parasites, diseases and enemies of fish; 
also frog culture, terrapins, number of eggs in different 
fish, table of number of eggs in various fishes, the 
working or blooming of gee Ss, fishways, fishes which 
guard their young, how fis find their own rivers, dyn 
miting a lake, to measure the flow of water. ae 

The purpose of the work is to give such rie in 
struction as may enable the amateur to build his ponds 
and breed his trout or other fish after the most approv' 
method and with the best possible promise of success. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Book of the Black Bass. 


Comprising its complete scientific and life history, !* 
gether with a practical treatise on angling and 4 
shing, and a full description of tools, tackle and a 
lements. By James A. Henshall, M.D. Lilustrat 
loth, 470 pages. Price, $3 
Dr. Henshall’s monograph is the standard work on the 
black bass and all that relates to it. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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HAY FEVER PREVENTIVE. 


In his lecture before the Hufeland Medico- 
Surgical Society, of Berlin, Doctor Dunbar, the 
director of the hygienic institute at Hamburg, 
stated that although hay fever is not a dangerous 
disease, it is an extremely annoying one, from 
which thousands suffer during the summer. By 
painstaking and thorough investigation, Doctor 
Dunbar has established the fact that hay fever is 
caused by the poison contained in the pollen of 
many plants, grasses, and cereals. By a process 
similar to that of producing the diphtheria serum, 
he has succeeded in obtaining a hay fever pre- 
yentive by means of a continued vaccination of 
animals with the poison of pollen. An antitoxin 
is thus formed in the blood serum of the animal 
which possesses the property of neutralizing the 
poisonous effect of pollen in the nose and eyes of 
the patient. It is noteworthy that this serum, 
known in commerce as pollantine, unlike other 
serums, is not injected hypodermically, but simply 
applied to the nose and eyes. Voluminous and 
very favorable statistics have been collected as’ to 
the efficacy of the remedy.—Consul-General Guen- 
ther, Frankfort, Germany. 


Mart loved to hunt; but ducks ‘seemed to bear 
a charmed life before him, he never got any. One 
day one of the patrolmen on the marsh picked up 
three wounded ducks, “killed with a paddle.” 
These he gave to Mart, telling him one was a 
buffle-head, another a pintail and the third a 
bluebill. That evening, when we were all sit- 
ting around, some one asked Mart how many 
ducks he got. He replied, with some pride, 
“Three.” “What are they?” “Oh, I’ve got a 
button-head, a pinback and a bluetail.”” Did we 
smile? ce 


WE have all heard of the maiden lady who, 
when praying for a husband, answered the owls, 
“Who! who!” with the words, “Anybody, oh 
Lord, anybody!” One would hardly expect a 
cool-headed man of mature years to be so rat- 
tled at the idea of being lost as to so answer the 
broad-faced bird, but such is a fact. Mr. B. was 
bewildered in a slough where he and a friend had 
been duck shooting. As it began to grow dark 
an old owl sang out, “Who! who! w-h-o! who!” 

“It's us, and we are lost,” yelled B. . 

He knew before the words had fairly escaped 
him that he had made a mistake that would cost 
him many a “set ’em up.” He has not been dis- 
appointed. No-NAME., 


CUT IT IN HALF 


and youlwill see that, unlike 
all other Collar Buttons, 


The One-Piece 
KREMENTZ 


is double thick,where double 
strength is needed—in the 
shank. Not a weak spot in 
it, Made of one piece only. 
Hammered into graceful 
shape that makes it easy to 
button and unbutton. 21 


models for ladies and gentle- 
men. Gold, silver, or rolled 
Plate. Free booklet. “The 
Story of a Collar Button,” 
gives entertaining informa- 
tion. Want one? 


KREMENTZ @ CO., 
94 Chestnut Street, 
NEWARK, N. J. 
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around rod made. S 
protection see that you get the genuine. 


FREE —Onur beautiful color catalog. 


THE HORTON MFG. CO., 
84 H 





~eretay” STEEL FISHING 
TIStO RODS 


With the approach of the bass season your mind naturally turns to 
fishing tackle—and for the bass, which you know isa plucky little fighter, @ 
you naturally want a plucky little rod. There is no better bass rod * 

made than the “Bristol” Steel Fishing Rod. It gives just enough, has 


strength to withstand the severe strains and is light. Dit 
for different uses—all equally efficient. The “Bristol” is the best all 
Your dealer sells “Bristol” rods, but for your 


It has the name “ Bristol’ stamped on the reel seat. 
This describes the “Bristol” 
Steel Fishing Rod, etc., as. well as the combination reel and handle. 


ifferent Bristols 


Tt 





STEEL RODS, guaranteed, 3 pieces, cork grip 
BAIT, 6%, 734, 834ft., FLY, 9 and ioft., : $1.75 


SPLIT BAMBOO RODS, 3 pieces, extra tip, t 15¢ 


Fly and Bait, 
$3.50 


AUTOMATIC REELS, aluminum, in 
Live Bait, Shedder Crabs, Blood and 
Sand Worms. 

Mail orders promptly filled. 


CHARLES DISCH, 222-222 Fattos st. 


9 BROOKLYN, N. Y. 
Send for Tackle ( atalogue. 


MILA 









PFLUEGER’S 


CELEBRATED 


FISHING 
TACKLE 





has stood the test a 
uarter of a century, 
e make all sorts of 

baits, spoons, flies, snell 

hooks, lines, 1 

reels, and a number 

patented specialties that anglers need. If you wish the 

~_— killing artificial bait, spoon, fly or spinner, insist en 
aving 


PFLUEGER’S LUMINOUS 


If unable to secure our goods ‘from your dealer, let us 
know, and we will send you some interesting information, 


THE ENTERPRISE MANUFACTURING CO. 


AKRON, OHIO, U. S. A. 






THE FRANKFORT, KENTUCKY REEL: 8 MiaMs5os 


IS HAND MADE STANDARD SINCE !839. mséaséo 70 SEVO CATALL: 








Hints and Points for Sportsmen. 


Compiled by “Seneca.” Cloth. Illustrated, 244 pages. 


Price, $1.50. 


This compilation comprises six hundred and odd hints, 
helps, kinks, wrinkles, points and suggestions for the 
shooter, the fisherman, the dog owner, the yachtsman, 
the canoeist, the camper, the outer; in short, for the 
field sportsman in all the varied phases of his activity. 
“Hints and Points” has proved one of the most prac- 
tically useful works of reference in the sportsman’s 
library. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Men I Have Fished With. 


Sketches of character and incident with rod and gun from 
childhood to manhood; from the killing of little fishes 
and birds to a buffalo hunt. By Fred Mather. Illus 
trated. Price, $2. 


It was a happy thought that prompted Mr. Fred Mather 
to write of his fishing companions. The chapters were 
received with a warm welcome at the beginning, and have 
been of sustained interest. The “Men I Have Fished 
With” was among the most popular series of papers ever 
presented to Forest AND STREAM readers. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Gekh. ohone 2255 Main 


Cable, Wilsails, W. V. C. 


WILSON @ SILSBY 
YACHT SAIL MAKERS 


ROWE’S WHARF, aA 


res BOSTON, MASS. 


We have furnished sails to the following prominent yachts: Constitution, Defender, Volunteer, Jubilee, Colonia 
Independence, Ailsa, Navahoe, Weetamoe, Uncle Sam, Effort, Calypso, Flirt, Ariadne, Quissetta, Constance 
Vergemere, Resolute, Chanticleer, Senta, Snapper, Raider, Little Haste, Sally VII., Chloris, and many others 


G. R. LILJEGREN, Gothenburg, Sweden, !2,°% ytherized correspondent 
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BAIT CASTING RODS THREE CATALOGUES 


No. 3042. SPLIT BAMBOO, 3-piece, Silk Wound between Guides. Lengths, 4%,5% or 6 fee . $1.50 Each 


50 
No, 3043. SPLIT BAMBOO, better quality, a, — Ferrules, Very Closely Wound. Has Finger’ Pull. . . 2.50 4 
No. 2000. LANCEWOOD, 2-piece. Length, 4% 1.25 E 
No. 3100. LANCEWOOD, 3-piece, better nites Cora Wound Grasp, otherwise ‘like No. 3043," Has Finger Pull.” 2d Enh 
All the above have large Casting Guides and Tips, Cork Handles (except No. 3100), 
Nickeled Mountings and Extra Tips. 
OUR BASS BOOKLET (mailed free upon request) gives full descriptions and 
prices of better grades of Rods and all other goods. 
Our Reputation for Fine Fishing Tackle is Established. 


We are also pre-eminent for Medium and Cheaper goods. Our Stock contains 
Everything for the Angler. 


WILLIAM MILLS @ SON, 21 Park Place, New York, U.S. A. 


Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD SPLIT BAMBOO RODS. 


THOS. J. CONROY 


Manufacturer and Dealer in 


Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 


John Street 
TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE New York 
EsTABLISHED 1867, 


Gold Medal, Highest Award, 1901. Gold Medal, Highest Award, 1904. 


E. VOM HOFE 


95 and 97 Fulton Street, New York. 
Dealer in High Class 


FISHING TACKLE 


Send 4c. for our catalogue. 
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ESTABLISHED 1857 
Gold Medal, Highest Award, St. Louis, 1904. Gold Medal. Highest Award, Chicago, 1893, 
GA Patent Fishing Reel, made of hard sheet metal, with an automatic drag 
spool 334 inch diameter. holding 200 yds. of line, winding line as fast as a mult 
and has more power. The automatic drag, when fish is running, allows no slack 


line. Sold for $3.50. - 
ULIUS VOM HOFE, 
No. 351 South Fifth Street, ~ - Brooklyn, N. Y. 
All genuine reels bear my name. No besnch aoe in oy city. Send for catalogue. 
A reel with good bearings and screws, oiled once a year, isa 
durable, well running reel. 
Small Profits STEEL RODS ee 
3 piece, cork grip 
Quick Sales 10 foot Fly and 81-2 foot Bait 
SILK BODY Try our new Braided Silk Enameled Waterproof 
Trout FIiGS METAL CENTER LINE 
——>]—]—]——~—~—K—<—<~—_S—— Size No. 5,°4%c. per yard 
For Trial—Send Us Size No 4, 5%c. per yard 
15c. for a oe ougie doom. Quality A Flies Put up in 20-30-40-50-100 yards lengths 
We. parse rice6b cone,” Quality B Flies THE H. H. KIFFE CoO. 
60c. eee ge cae Quality C Flies 523 BROADWAY, - NEW YORK 
65c. ea BR eae Bass Flies TACKLE CATALOGUE FREE ON APPLICATION 
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This work covers the field of building for the woods from the simplest shelters to the most 
elaborate cottages, cabins and houses. The details and directions are very specific and easily com- 
prehended, and the illustrations are so numerous and so taking that one will be sure to find in 
them something to his taste. 
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FISHING - TACKLE and 
33 SUMMER SPORTS 33 


GUN GOODS and 
WINTER SPORTS 


CAMERAS, KODAKS and 
PHOTOGRAPHIC GOODS 


One or all for the asking. 


We have everything in Guns, Fishing Tackle, 
Photogra tic and Athletic Goods. 
SuPERIOR QUALITY, Lowest Pricss, 


SPORTING GOODS EXCLUSIVELY. 


VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE 


277 and 279 Wabash Avenue, 
35, 37 and 39 Van Buren Street, 
CHICAGO, ILL. 


We have our own repair shop and do all 
repairs to,guns and fishing tackle, 


AFLOAT or ASHORE 


CORONET RYE 
KILMARNOCK SCOTCH 
1803 Du Vivier & Co. 1906 


Phone 5223 Cort. 22 Warren St., New York. 


When a dealer says that some other Spoon Bait 
is as good as G. M. vai he ne 
that o% 


G. M. SKINNER’S 
IS THE STANDARD. 


For Sale by all Dealers in SPORTING GOODS. 


A Convenience Appreciated 


Gold Lion Cocktails 


Delicious Old Blends, 
Ready to Serve. 


The demand for Gold Lion Cock- 
tails by the Gentleman Sportsman is 
such that these goods are now put up 
in protected packages convenient to 
pack. 

A cut of the Gold Lion marks every 
package of the genuine. 


Seven varieties : 


Manhattan, Vermouth, Dry Gin, Whiskey, Tom Gis, 
Martini and the American 
To be had in glass caipahesae and small bottles. 
At mn. Cafés, Drug Stores, and wherever liquors 
are so 
THE Coos & BERNHEIMER CO., 
Makers, New York. 
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Terms, $3 a Year, 10 Cts.-a Copy. t 
Six Months, $1.50. 


The object of this journal will be to studiously 


promote a healthful interest in outdoor recre-' 


ation, and to cultivate a refined taste: fornatural 
objects. Announcement in first number of 
Forest AND STREAM, Aug. 14, 1873, 





FIELD TRIAL JUDGES. 


To THEIR patrons, field trials offer many varied 
and exclusive features of diversion, mental and 
physical. It is strange, indeed, that, in a matter 
of such guild importance, their full merits have 
never been adequately set forth. Much has been 
proclaimed concerning their worth in the up- 
lifting of man’s best friend, the dog; but their 
refining and ennobling influences on man’s other 
best friend, man himself, have been overlooked. 

While in the matter of mere size, field trials 
are far inferior when compared with other forms 
of sport, they nevertheless transcend all others 
in the comprehensive manner in which they cater 
to the pugnacity and weird vagaries of the in- 
dividual, or of groups of individuals. 

To the man possessing a choleric or spirited tem- 
perament, the brawling features of the field trials 
open up a field of perpetual pleasure. He, ac- 
cording to tradition, is accorded immunity from 
all responsibility. It is a dull season, indeed, 
when there is not a cross-fire of bickerings, 
malicious janglings and babblings, with betimes 
some good, earnest brawlings, in which the par- 
tic:pants vilify each other with refreshing candor 
and spirited effort in promoting good sportsman- 
ship and enlarging field trial interests. When 
the infinity of squabbles, wrangles and quarrels 
are all summed up, they present an ‘almost un- 
broken series throughout the years since field 
trials were inaugurated, much to the enrichment 
of the purest and most wholesome of all gentle- 
manly sports. 

The dogs, at field trials, have a brief flurry 
called a competition, but the actual competition 
consists afterward in sneering at the awards, 
reviewing the performances each in manner to 
fiease himself, libeling the club managers, vili- 
fying the judges, and airing the methods of the 
handlers. This edifying and instructive feature 
Occupies pages of space and weeks of time. 

The dominant field trial theme at the present 
time, as set forth in the columns of the journals 
specially devoted to the interests of doggy 
matiers, has to do with the partialities, prejudices, 
prejudgments and incompetencies of the field trial 
judges, One writer alleges, with caustic directness, 
that he knows of a judge who cannot refrain from 
favoring dogs of his own breeding, or dogs possess- 
ing similar blood lines. Another alleges that he 
knows of a judge who, having placed a dog at a 
trial, favors such dog in any subsequent compe- 
tition regardless of the flagrant inefficiency dis- 
Played by said dog. The allegations include in- 
competency, favoritism, lack of‘ integrity; in 
short, almost anything that can be charged im- 
Personally or by innuendo, so that when the 
charges are collected into a whole, there is very 


NEW YORK, SATURDAY, JULY 28, 1906. 


little left of the judges’ good characters or judi- 
cial abilities. It is one of the strangest of anom- 
alies that, in a discussion after field trial methods, 
wherein the reputations of reputable men are be- 
smirched in the alleged upbuilding of the sport, 
the ill-tempered vaporings of the chronic kicker 
or the poltroon who vilifies from the conceal- 
ment afforded by a nom de plume, are treated 
seriously and with dignified consideration. No 
one seemingly cares to ask whether the critic 
is disinterested, or competent, or properly in- 
formed or informed at all. A brief investigation 
into the critic’s antecedents as a rule would 
develop a chronic kicker, a chronic fault finder, 
or a man whose opinion was not worth the paper 
it was written upon. 

As a matter of well known fact, the field trial 
judges of America are an exceptionally sterling 
class of gentlemen. . Most of them hold high 
places in the business and social world, and are 
accomplished in the refinements of life. Most of 
them serve becalise of a liking for the sport. The 
pittance given for their services is insignificant 
when compared with what they could make by 
attending to their business instead of judging, 
and none too much when the fatigues, hardships, 
knowledge and concentration of mind incident to 
the tasks of judging are considered. 

Betimes, when there is-a lull between bicker- 
ings, as aired in the canine journals, it is pro- 
claimed that field trials are the noblest, purest and 
manliest of sports. They draw the participants 
nearer to nature. They are a means to afford 
delightful recreation, but, alas, they are neglected 
by the desirable class, the men of wealth, re- 
finement and fondness for dogs. With the per- 
petual brawlings associated with field trials, is it 
not strange that gentlemen of delicate sensibili- 
ties deny themselves field trial blessings? 


VACATIONS. 


RussELL SAGE never squandered any of his 
precious time in such frivolities as shooting or 
fishing or woods loafing. “During the eighty- 
eight years of my career,” he once wrote in the 
Independent, “I have not once taken a vacation.” 
He had to work. He had no time to fool away. 
“If I had a thousand tongues,” he said, “I’d 
preach, ‘Save time’ with them all.” He stuck to 
the office. He was chained to business. For him 
the highest happiness was found in everlastingly 
boning down to it. If in a fatuots moment he 
had started on an outing for pleasure, the antici- 
pated joys of the trip would very surely and very 
quickly have turned into an overmastering impulse 
to turn about and hurry back to the office and the 
work. An office dig who digs voluntarily, is as 
uneasy and as unhappy on a holiday as were 
those Pennsylvania mine mules which on the 6c- 
casion of the coal strike were for the first time 
in many years lifted to the surface and turned 
out into the green fields in the sunlight. The 
poor creatures were in actual pain until they got 
back again into. the darkness and the close at- 
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mosphere of the mine. The trouble with them 
was, that their whole nature as surface dwellers 
had been supplanted: by the attributes common to 
moles and the blind fishes of the Mammoth Cave; 
and they could not stand the open air and the 
light, So with a human being under the obsess- 
ion of inordinate money getting. The loss of 
time is only one component of the restlessness 


" which attacks him after he gets away from the 


rut. His nature has become so moulded and re- 
stricted to the ruling passion that he has lost 
capacity for finding enjoyment in other things, 
least of all in vacation surroundings and vacation 
ways. 


Everyone to his taste; and happy is he who is 


free to do what pleases him most, whether it be 
the making of another hundred on a call loan 
forward the accumulating of eighty millions, or 
the hooking of another big fellow where the foam 
swirls at the foot of the rapids. 





DEER FORESTS. 


THE news dispatches tell us that Henry Phipps, 
of Pittsburg, has rented the famous Glen Quoich 
deer forest in Scotland. The estate comprises 
fifty thousand acres, or something more than 
seventy-eight square miles. The papers put the 
“total rent expenses” at $500,000 a season; 
but this is a patent exaggeration, although 
the finances of deer forests are expressed in large 
figures. At the time of a recent computation 
there were in Scotland one hundred and ten deer 
forests, covering a total area of two million acres, 
and bringing an annual rental, if let, of one mil- 
lion five hundred thousand dollars. 

A deer forest, by the way, does not of neces- 
sity mean a wooded tract; it is any territory set 
apart for a deer range, and may be wooded or 
open. A large proportion of the lands devoted 
now to deer was formerly used for sheep; and 
the change to deer forest has been made not out 
of sentiment, but because the hunting ground is 
much more profitable than the sheep pasture. The 


conversion of grazing and agricultural lands to 
such purposes of sport has been in times past a 


political question, and the world has heard much 
about the eviction of the crofters from their 
Highland homes by the deer preservers; but 
there are not wanting, apparently, convincing 
arrays of figures to prove the assertion that Scot- 
land cannot make better use of its mountain lands 
than to farm them out as hunting grounds for the 
deer stalkers, native and foreign. 

Of late years, as the demand for deer forests 
has increased, their values have appreciated 
enormously, and the rentals of the best forests 
have grown to such sums that only the very 
wealthy may enjoy the sport. 

In the British press there has been some carp- 
ing that the American millionaire was crowding 
out the British deer stalker; but the landed pro- 
prietors, who after all are the ones chiefly to be 
pleased, welcome the Pittsburg dollars at current 
rates of exchange. 
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Uncle Shaw and Some Others. 


Incidents of Life in a Vermont Village. 


It was in a country village away off in the 
northern part of Vermont, where the Connecti- 
cut River winds among the hills, that just as 
the sun was setting after a warm, muggy day 
in June, Uncle Shaw, as everybody called 
him, espied a man coming along the coun- 
try road that led down from the hills. It 
was not a strange thing for a man to come along 
that way; but this man had something in his 
hand that was a puzzle to Uncle Shaw, and it 
was strictly against his principles to let any- 
thing go by that he did not know all about. 
So as the man came near to the store, on the 
piazza of which Uncle Shaw, who was the village 
storekeeper, was seated on an inverted nail keg, 
he was hailed with the remark, “Hullo, Joe, 
what you been doin’ to-day?” 

Thus saluted, Joe turned his steps toward the 
store door, and stopping with one foot on the 
step, said: 

“Wall, bah gosh! I been know it that you was 
a old man, but I ain’t t’ink you was so bad dat 
you ain’t know what a man’s been doing when 
he have it a big string of fish like I got.” 

“Fish!” growled the storekeeper, “you call 
them little bits of trout, fish? I should be 
*shamed of myself going around hooking out 
trout so small that their tails grow nigh onto 
their gills.” 

This belittling of the fish did not please Joe, 
who, holding the string of trout before him, 
burst out: “Wall, sah, I more rudder been have 
it two t’ree dozen dem little trouts dan de 
bigges’ codfish you got on your store. Dem 
little trouts was good for eat and make a man’s 
feel glad he could eat something; but dese cod- 
fishes you sole my ole woman was so hard and 
salt a man can’t eat him ’less he run it trou 
a coffee mill and boil him more as six hour.” 

This retort was too much for the storekeeper, 
who was a little sensitive on such points, and 
no doubt he would have answered the French- 
man rather sharply had not the conversation 
been interrupted just then by the arrival of two 
young men, whose dress told that they were 
strangers. They were stopping at the hotel just 
across the common from the store, and seeing 
the string of fish, had come over to get a close 
view of them. 

One of them said to Joe: “Well, my friend, 
you seem to have had good luck to-day.” 

Joe glanced around at the speaker, and the 
look of pride that was on his face as he was 
talking to the storekeeper gave place to one of 
scorn, and with a look of contempt at the string 
of trout, he said, “No, sah; a good many mans 
would t’ink dem fish was big enough, but I was 
jus’ tole Mister Shaw dem fish was some I 
dip up when I was get water for drinkin’.” 

“By George! Harry,” said the other young 
man, “I would like to dip up a few of those 
myself.” 

‘Where did you get them?” asked Harry. 

“Out on Cow Mountain road by the stone 
dam. I was out fixin’ fence. and, bah gosh! 
sah, dem trout was so thick, dat when I try to 
drink in the brook I can’t keep them out of 
my mouth, so I take it off my hat and dip up 
de water and jes’ have to drink trou de hole in it.” 

The boys looked at the storekeeper and then 
at Joe; but not a smile was on either face, and 
although they might not have believed it, they 
looked at the hole in the hat and said nothing. 
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Just at this moment a cow with a large copper 
bell attached to her neck came running down 
the road enveloped in a cloud of dust and fol- 
lowed by a small boy, bare-headed and _ bare- 
footed, but wielding a big club’ with which he 
now and again was able to remove some of the 
dust that had settled on the cow’s sides. Joe 
recognized the sound of the bell, and turning 
around, shouted, “Here you, Edwar, what for 
you run dat cow? Ain’t I told you more as a 
t’ousand time better? Bah gosh! you'll make 
him hold his milk so high I can’t get more as 
two pails full.” And Joe, too, disappeared in 
the cloud of dust toward a little house back from 
the road in the corner of a pasture. 

The boys sat down on some boxes that were 
arranged along on the piazza of the store, and 
watched Joe as he emerged from the cloud of 
dust and with the string of fish in one hand and 
the boy in the other slowly followed the path 
toward the house, while the now quieted cow 
walked along ahead, catching a bite of grass 
first on one side and then on the other. The 
old storekeeper returned from the store, which 
was also the post office, where he had gone to 
attend to a little girl, who, after he had got 
around the counter, asked if there “was any mail 
for our folks?” and received a very polite but 
decided reply in the negative. 

He resumed his seat on the nail keg and, look- 
ing at the boys, said, “Hain’t never been in 
these parts before, have ye?” 

“No,” said Harry, who was the older. “I 
never was; but Will was when he was a little 
fellow. He came with mother when Gran’pa 
King died.” 

“You don’t say? So Uncle Jim King was 
your grand-sir. Wall, I thought you looked like 
the Kings. And you’ve come up to spend the 
summer, have ye?” 

“No, sir, not to spend the summer; but we 
have heard father tell so much about the fishing 
up here that we wanted to come up to try it.” 

“T want to know. Want to go trout fishing, 
do ye? Wall, I don’t wonder. I ’spose you 
take after your father; he used to be a master 
hand to go fishing. I used to think he had a 
good deal rather go fishing than hoe corn.” 

“Father said there used to be good fishing in 
all of the brooks around here. How is it now?” 

“There is putty good fishing now back at the 
head of the brooks, and it would be better if it 
wa’n’t for that dum Canuck; he is fishing all 
of the time, and gets most of them about as 
soon as they air hatched.” 

“We thought we would like to go up to the 
head of Mill Brook and be gone two or three 
days. Do you think we could get many fish?” 

“Wall, I dunno. They say the fishing out there 
is not very good. Jock Poole went there this 
‘pring and didn’t get but one basket full, and 
there wa’n’t many of them that would go over 
a half pound; but the land sake! you two boys 
would get lost-up there all alone. If you are 
going inter the woods, you orter have a man 
along who can find his way out.” 

“Father said we must take some one. Whom 
can we get? We will pay them,” said Harry. 

“Wall, the best man for you is that French- 
man, Joe; but I dunno as you can get him; he 
is awful busy just now; ’p’r’aps you might if 
you was to offer him a big pay, say a dollar and 
a half a day and eat him, he might go. But 
then I dunno as he would go for you. He is 
so busy; but p’r’aps if I should have a talk with 
him, I might induce him to go, specially as we 
have had some dicker together.” 
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Uncle Shaw did not explain that Joe was 
owing him quite a bill, and that here was a 
chance to get some money on it. 

Just then a young man came along and took 
a seat on a flour barrel. He had a big straw 
hat on the back of his head, while his arms and 
shoulders were covered with a blue flannel shirt 
that was tucked into a pair of trousers that came 
nearly to his arms, and were in turn tucked 
into a pair of cowhide boots that, for size, were 
beyond comparison. After very slowly and care- 
fully filling his pipe and lighting it, he turned 
to the storekeeper and said, “Say, Shaw, did 
you hear about Green Marshel’s folks killing 
a bear?” 

“No; you don’t say so. They ha’n’t killed an- 
other bear out there, have they, George?” 

“That’s what they say,” said George. “There’s 
been one out there on Cow Mountain all the 
spring, and all the folks been trying to kill it. 
It killed two.pigs for old Steve Pelham, and 
tipped Deacon Bowles’ hives of bees over, and 
they say it’s killed more than a dozen sheep.” 

“How did Green Marshel come to kill it?” 
asked the storekeeper. 

“Wall,” said George, “Green didn’t kill it him- 
self. You know that boy Teddy of his, the one 
they don’t let nobody see?” 

“What! the ‘non-compus’ one?” 

“Yes, he’s been putty ugly of late, and Green’s 
folks don’t let him out much; he struck one of 
the oxen with his fist this. spring and ’most 
killed it; so they have to keep him shut up. 
Well, he heard about there being a bear around, 
and he begged so hard that they used to let him 
out evenings when the men-folks were around 
to watch him. So night before last he was up 
on the hillside behind the house, sitting on a 
stump and making that kind of whining. sing- 
ing noise he does when he is happy, and whit- 
tling with a big knife he made out of a pair of 
broken sheep shears. The folks had forgot all 
about him, till all at once there was the awfullest 
yelling and growling noise out there. Green 
rushed into the house after his gun and Miss 
Marshel rushed to find Teddy. Bill Berry—he 
has hired out there for all summer for thirteen 
dollars a month and a ticket to Montpelier to 
the circus, if one comes there—he hollered for 
everybody to run into the house, for the critter 
was a sidehill dingwaul. 

“Wall, Green had to stop to load his gun— 
for he’d shot it to a hawk the day that Deacon 
Bowlses hos run away—and while he was hunt- 
ing for a bullet to put in it, Miss Marshel had 
found Teddy wasn’t in the house, and mistrust- 
ing that the noise had something to do with him, 
she grabbed the hook that they have to let 
things down into the spring with—you know 
her cellar ain’t good—and started out. She 
says it was so dark that she couldn’t see much, 
but she run up putty near to the noise and saw 
a mess rolling round on the ground; and at 
last made out that it was Teddy and a big black 
animal. What it was she didn’t know, but 
thought by the size and growls that it was 4 
bear. 

“She stood round a while trying to get 4 
chance to whack it with the hook; but Teddy 
was on top part of the time, so she didn’t dare 
to. But when the bear got on top, she 
would take the hook and turn him over. 

“She thinks they were there a long while, but 
I don’t s’pose it was more than a few minutes 
before Teddy got on top and the bear groaned 
once or twice and laid still. Green got there by 
that time and wanted to shoot, but she wouldnt 
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let him; and after a while they got Teddy off 
and down to the house. He had the knife in his 
hand then, and they had to let him keep it. 
He was so ugly they had to give him more than 
a quart of hard cider and let him sleep off his 
mad. They couldn’t find as he was hurt much, 
but he was all covered with dirt and blood. 
Wall, Green, he got Bill Berry down from up- 
stairs, and they went up and dragged the bear 
down to the house; it was an old one and awful 
fat; but they said that its hide was so full of 
holes that it wouldn’t be worth much.” 

“Was Teddy hurt much?” asked Harry. 

“Wall, the next morning he was a little lame, 
and Miss Marshel had to fix up his clothes; 
but a near as they can find out, he ain’t hurt 
much. 

“Wall, that beats all water,” said Uncle Shaw. 
“Miss Marshel’s plucky; but then she comes 
from a fightin’ family. All the Leroys were 
fighters. Her grandfather was the greatest wolf- 
hunter that was ever in these parts. I’ve heard 


my father tell of how they used to kill wolves. : 


They didn’t have as good guns then as they do 
now, and so they had to kill them with what- 
ever they had. Once the old man and his son, 
Loren, was goin’ home from the back lot where 
they had been fixin’ fence, and they found a 
holler log that the old man said was a wolf’s 
den, and that there were young ones in it. He 
had on a long frock with a belt around it, and 
ke concluded he’d have the little wolves, as their 
scalps would bring nine shillin’ apiece bounty; 
so he gives the ax to Loren and told him to 
stand by the end of the log, and if the old 
she-wolf came to hit her with the ax and not 
let her go in. Loren said he would do it. So 
the old man got down on all fours and crawled 
into the log. He found the whelps and put 
them into his frock and started back. But they 
cried so loud that the old wolf heard them and 
came running for the log. When she saw Loren, 
she gave a snarl and a spring at his throat, and 
he stepped back and she dodged into the log. 
The old man was backing out and had got 
‘most to the end, when she saw him and stopped, 
with her tail sticking out of th: log. Loren 
saw his chance, and dropping the ax, he grabbed 
hold of the tail with both hands and hung on. 

“The old man saw that something was the 
matter and sung out, ‘What darkens the hole, 
Loren?’ 

‘Gosh! all hemlocks, you'll find out what 
darkens the hole if this tail comes off.’ But 
the tail didn’t come off, and the old man backed 
out and kicked the wolf to death; and they went 
home with the old wolf and three little ones.” 

As Uncle Shaw concluded, he rose from his 
seat and went into the store to wait upon those 
of the people who wanted anything; and George 
went in to ask if there was “any mail for any- 
body out our way.” 

The boys sat on ‘their rude seats and watched 
the stars come out one by one, and the night- 
hawks whirl around,in the semi-darkness, and 
at last realizing that the night had come and 
It was time in the country to go to bed. They 
slowly started toward the hotel. 

The next morning after breakfast, in. which 
flapjacks and maple syrup played an important 
part, the boys strolled over to the store. They 
heard some one sweeping, and going to the 
door that led to the “back store,” they saw a 
young man. He paid no attention to them, but 
continued his work, although from his move- 
ments it was evident that he was in no hurry. 

“Is Mr. Shaw here?” asked Harry. 

“Hur?” said the party addressed. 

Harry repeated the question. 

“I dunno; he was here a spell ago, but he 
went aout, and I hain’t seen nothin’ of him 
since, 

“How long has he been gone?” 

‘Oh! quite a spell. He went aout jest as 

octor Cumings was goin’ up to git his hoss 
shod. Mebe he’s gone up there; but he won’t 
be gone a gre’t while.” 

Seeing that they could find out but little here, 
the boys went out and sat down on the piazza 
to await the return of the storekeeper, as they 
a much wished to make arrangements to go 

shing, 


It was a beautiful morning. A cool west wind 
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had sprung up in the night, driving away the’ 


dampness of the day before and clearing the sky 
of all haze and smoke. Hardly a cloud was to 
be seen. All around there were forest-clad hills, 
while away up the valley, through which came 
the river on its way to Long Island Sound, 
could be seen mountain behind mountains till 
they faded into an indistinct blue. 

The little village was nearly deserted. Now 
and then could be heard the bleating of a calf, 
as, confined in its pen, it called for its mother 
to return, or the cackle of a hen as she flew 
from her nest. From the blacksmith shop came 
the only sign of life, and the clang of the ham- 
mer and ring of the anvil told that the smith 
and his man were busy at work. 

The very quiet of the scene made the boys 
all the more anxious to do something, and they 
looked in every direction for something to take 
up their attention. Soon they saw a small bare- 
footed boy coming down the road, proudly 
carrying a fish pole on his shoulder. 

; "Hello! sonny,” said Will, “where are you go- 
ing?” 

“Fishin’!” said the boy.° 

“Yes, I thought so; but where?” : 

“Oh! down to the river back of the saw- 
mill, there’s lots of perch there, and yesterday 
I caught a pickerel,” 

“Won’t you let me go with you? 
caught a pickerel in my life,” said Will. 

“Come on!” said his new-made friend. “I 
know where there’s a pole; but you'll have to 
get some bait, ’cause I hain’t got mor’n a little.” 
And Will, under the leadership of his little 
friend, was soon busily engaged in digging 
angleworms. 

Harry sat there a few moments, when a man 
rode up on horseback, holding a horseshoe in 
one hand and a jug in the other. “Frank!” he 
called. ” 

“Hur?” came the reply, and Frank came to 
the door. 

“Say, Frank, put me up a gallon of them best 
molasses and half a pound of best black tea, and 
have ’em ready when I come back. I got ter 
go up and git this shoe sot.” And handing the 
jug to Frank, off he rode. 

Frank took the jug and went back into the 
store and Harry followed him. 

“Trade don’t seem to be very brisk this morn- 
ing,” he said. 

“Hur?” 

“Trade don’t seem to be very lively just now.” 

“Wall, no; we don’t do no great daytimes this 
time o’ year; folks are too busy to come to the 
store.” 

“Do you tend store all of the time?” 

“No, not all of the time. Uncle Shaw, he’s 
Tax Collector, and has ter be away a good deal, 
and so I have to stay here ’most all the time.” 

“He must be a busy man?” 

“Wall. he is, kinder. This year he is Overseer 
of the Poor, and that takes him away some. 
He’s got ter go aout on the hill to-day to see 
about Dickerman; he is boarding him out to 
Pelham’s; and he’s kickin’ all the time ’cause he 
don’t use him right, he says.” 

Harry wondered who it was that didn’t use 
whom right, but asked no question in regard 
to it. 

“You don’t suppose he has gone there now, 
do you?” said Harry. 

“No, I know he hain’t, ’cause there’s his buck- 
board out there. He never goes out there 
*thout he takes that; the roads are so rough.” 

Just then Uncle Shaw came in. He was in 
his shirt sleeves, had a big straw hat, and looked 
warm and excited. 7 

“Been up to the back paster to see the sheep. 
Couldn’t count but twenty-three. I looked all 
over the paster, and just as I was coming home, 
I found one on ’em down in that swamp in the 
corner; some critter had killed it and eat part 
of it up; t’other I didn’t see.” 

“You don’t say,” said Frank; “do ye s’pose it’s 
a bear?” 

“No; don’t look like bear’s work. It had been 
dead as much as three or four days, and I 
couldn’t see the tracks plain enough to tell what 
it was.” 

“What yer going to do about it?” said Frank. 

“T dunno. Just as soon as I can git time, I’m 


I never 


— 


goin’ to find the other one, and if it’s killed, I'll 
set a trap for the critter that done it.” And 
turning to Harry, he said, “Wall, young man, 
wouldn’t you be afraid to go out in the woods 
where sich animals air?” 

“No, sir! I don’t think they would trouble 
me, and besides, I should take a gun.” 

“Yes, you could take a gun out there; but 
you couldn’t take it when you was fishin’, it 
would be in the way.” 

“T will risk it,’ said Harry. “All I want is a 
chance to go. Do you think you can get Joe 
to start to-day.” 

“Bless ye, no; it’s too late now, besides, you 
would have to get a lot of grub cooked up to 
take with you; but we’ll go up and see him, and 
see if he will go.” And he turned around and 
walked out of the store, followed by Harry. 

Soon they were at the door of the “shankey,” 
as Joe called his house, and Uncle Shaw rapped. 
Before he had finished there came around the 
corner a little black dog; he was so old that 
he could hardly crawl along, but he barked as 
if he was responsible for the safety of the whole 
world. Behind him came two hounds. As soon 
as they saw who it was at-the door, the little 
dog turned around and returned proudly con- 
scious of having done his duty. Soon the door 
opened, and a small, black-eyed woman, with one 
child in her arms and many more clinging to 
her dress, stood before them. 

“Good morning, Mrs Lablanc. 
home?” asked Uncle Shaw. 

“Good mornin’ sah. I t’ink he is. He step 
on top de garden little time ago. Been try 
to fix de fence so de hen ain’t git in—won’t 
you step in de house?” 

“Wall, no; I guess not just now. 
see Joe a minute.” 

“How is your womans, Miester Shaw?’ | 

“She ain’t very smart. She’s been working 
so hard on a rag carpet long back, that it kinder 
keeps her down. She was saying this morning 
she was a good mind to git you to let one of 
your girls come down and keep her till she got 
caught up with her work.” 

“She can have Marie; she ain’t make very 
good cookings, but she can do ’most all oder 
things.” 

“I'll tell her; probably she’ll send for her.” 
And with these words Uncle Shaw, followed by 
Harry. went around the corner of the house to- 
ward the garden. As they came up Joe greeted 
them: “How you do, Uncle Shaw?” And to 
Harry he took off his hat and made a bow, say- 
ing. “Good mornin’, sah.” a ae 

“This young man is one of William King’s: 
sons. They’re come up fur a little fishin’, and 
wanted to know if I could get somebody to go 
with them, and I told them:I didn’t know of 
anybody ’less ‘twas you, and I didn’t know as 
you could go.” 

“Wall, sah,” said Joe, “I don’t see how * can 
go. I have promised to go and work on de 
road—I hain’t pay my tax yet; and den I must 
take ’tention to my farming. I plant a piece 
out on de Morss lot, an’ my boy, he tell me de 
bug-potatoes been eat him all up.” 

“Can’t you go for a day or two? 
well for it,” said Uncle Shaw. 

“T don’t see how I can. I would like to fus- 
rate, but dere is so many t’ings I mus do dat 
I can’t do nothin’; but las’ night when I was 
comin’ home, I met Fred Kelly, and he said 
he’d been want to go fishin’ and be gone over 
night, but he ain’t find somebody to go wid 
him.” 

“Well,” said Harry, “if you can’t go now, 
perhaps sometime you can go.” 

“Oh! yes, sah, I am goin’ to take one good 
fishin’ before hayin’ comes. I do every sum- 
mer, and if you want to go then, we'll go out 
to de Unknown Pond. I know where dat is. 
Las’ winter I was dere and cut a hole t’rough 
de ice. De trout wouldn’t bite, but I could 
see down in dere, and dey was so t’ick dat dey 
can’t move ‘less dey turn over, and some of 
dem was more bigger dan my arm.” 

“All right, Joe. When you get time, let me 
know, and we will go out there and see if we 
can get some.” And Harry started to catch up 
with Uncle Shaw, who had gone back toward 
the house. 
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“Too bad Joe can’t go. I didn’t much expect 
he could though just now; but if Fred Kelly 
will go, I dunno but it would be all right; he 
ought to know his way in the woods; he’s al- 
ways lived here.” 

“How old is Fred?” asked Harry. 

“About twenty-one; his father give him his 
time when he was twenty, and he went down to 
Boston. He’s been there a year or so. I’m 
goin’ out there this arternoon, and if yer want 
to ride out and see him, yer can.” 





As the team stopped before the Kellys’ house, 
a young man came out and spoke to Uncle 
Shaw—a fairly built young fellow with a world 
of fun in his dark eyes. 

“Fred,” said Uncle Shaw, “here are two boys 
that have come up here from York to git a 
little fishin’. Their name is King. Uncle Jim 
King was their grand-sir. I was talking with 
Joe Lablanc, and he said you wanted to go 
fishin’ and didn’t have nobody to go with ye, and 
I didn’t know but you would go with them.” 

Thus introduced, the boys shook hands with 
Fred, and Harry said, “My name is Harry and 
my brother’s is Will. We have heard father tell 
so much about the fishing around here, that we 
wanted to try it.” 

“Now, boys,” said Uncle Shaw, “I’m going 
up here a piece; you can get out and have a talk 
with Fred, and I’ll stop for ye when I come 
back.” And at Fred’s invitation, they went to 
the piazza and sat down. 

During the conversation that followed there 
was much said that was not relative to the pro- 
posed fishing trip, and the boys soon got quite 
well acquainted. 

Fred told them that he had heard from some 
lumbermen, who had been at work there dur- 
ing the winter and spring, that on the head- 
waters of Johns Stream there was most ex- 
cellent fishing, and as the stream had been im- 
proved to enable the logs to be drawn out, the 
best fishing was easily gotten at. There were 
camps there where they could sleep, and even 
cook if they wished to, and he thought it would 
be the very best place they could go. They 
could go up the river to the mouth of the stream 
and follow it up; but it was a long way, and 
they would have to walk as much as fifteen 
miles. But they could go right up over the 
mountain back of their house, and by walking 
five or six miles, could strike the head of the 
stream, where there was a big dam and a camp 
nearby. They could leave his house early in 
the morning and get to fishing by 10 o’clock. 

This was very inviting to Harry and Will, and 
they decided at once that they would like very 
much to go. As to the walk, why that was noth- 
ing; they could do that and even carry quite a 
load if they took time enough. 

Fred said he was ready to go at once, pro- 
viding his father and mother were willing and 
he would go and ask them. While he was gone 
to see his father, Mrs. Kelly came out and, at 
the request of the boys, told them of the view 
before them. 

They were up on the side of a high mountain 
looking toward the southeast. At their feet 
lay the Connecticut valley, dotted here and there 
with farm buildings, while around and among 
them wound and twisted the silvery river, look- 
ing in its great bends and curves like some great 
serpent. 

Beyond the valley rolling foothills began, here 
and there striped with roads along which a few 
houses or small villages could be seen, and 
back of and above them towered in its grandeur 
the majestic Presidential Range, with Mount 
Washington in the middle, standing like some 
gigantic sentinels to guard the land. 

Far to the right the Franconia Range could 
be seen dimly outlined in the distance, while to 
the extreme left Mount Starr King rose, seem- 
ingly a link to connect its more lofty neighbors 
to the Pilot Range, which extended far to the 
north till they were hiden from view. Although 
they had been to the White Mountains several 
times, they had never seen their grandeur as 
well as they saw it now, and they thought, as 
many had before them, that it was the finest 
view they had ever had. 

Soon Fred came back and said that his father 
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was willing he should go, but they must not be 
out over Sunday, and so, as it was then near 
the last of the week, they decided to get ready 
and go early Monday morning. Mrs. Kelly 
said she would cook up a lot of provisions, and 
Fred was to get ready an ax and such things 
as might be needed. Harry said he would take 
his gun; but Mrs. Kelly put her foot down there. 
If they couldn’t go without.a gun, then Fred 
couldn’t go. So, much to Harry’s regret, it was 
decided that no gun should go. 

Just as the arrangements had been completed, 
Uncle Shaw drove into the yard. Fred told 
them to be ready Sunday afternoon, and he 
would come out and get them and take them 
to his house, where they would be ready to 
start early Monday morning. With a hearty 
shake of the hand and a jolly “good-bye,” they 
were off. 

“Wall, I dunno,” said Uncle Shaw on the way 
home, “seems to me as though that was’a putty 
bad place to go. There’s been lots of chopping 
going on there, and the woods are full of roads 
and ’most any one might get lost there; but if 
Hi Kelly says it’s all right, why I s’pose ’tis.” 

When Sunday came they were all ready to 
go with Fred when he came for them. During 
the evening they looked over the things they 
were to take, and put them in shape and, at 
Mrs. Kelly’s suggestion, they went to bed early 
that they might be awake by daylight and get 
an early start. 

It was not quite light when the hired man 
called them, but they quickly got up, and after 
eating a lunch Mrs. Kelly had left for them, they 
hitched up a team to an old buckboard and, pack- 
ing on their dunnage, started. After a ride of 
several miles through the woods over a very 
rough road, they emerged in a clearing and saw a 
small house before them. 

“There is Henry Ireland’s place,” said Jim 
Early, the hired man. “He knows where the 
path is that goes over to the stream, and if he 
is home, you'll be all right.” 

The boys got off, found Mr. Ireland at home, 
and he told them how to go over there. He 
then took them to the edge of the woods and 
put them on the path. Just as the sun came up 
over the hill, the boys stepped into the woods, 
leaving behind a scene that two of them would 
not see again. C. D. CHAsE. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 





The Chase in Decoration. 


THE ancients thought representations of the 
chase decoration befitting the palaces of kings 
and the temples of their gods. Mankind had 
emerged from the savage state, and the conflict 
with the lower animals merely in self-defense 
or for food had ceased in Assyria four thousand 
years ago, in the time of “Nimrod, the mighty 
hunter before the Lord,” whose worldly am- 
bition as the founder of a great kingdom was 
equalled by his ardor for his favorite occu- 
pation. 

A thousand years had passed when Tiglath 
Pileser I. ascended the throne of his fathers. 
His character resembled that of his. nearly 
mythical predecessor, for when he died, about 
B. C. 1100, after a reign of twenty years, he had 
not only made and left his country the most 
important monarchy in the world, but, the 
temple of Anu and Vul having fallen into decay 
during an existence of seven hundred and one 
years, he rebuilt it with great splendor, and in 
one of two pyramidal towers, called ziggurrats, 
have been found three engraved cylinders, re- 
cording his exploits. From those we learn 
that he “was passionately fond of hunting. He 
chased wild bulls on the Lebanon, he slaughtered 
120 lions, besides numerous other wild animals; 
and he kept for his pleasure at his capital Assur, 
a park of animals of the chase. The king of 
Egypt, knowing his taste, sent an embassy to 
him, and presented him with a crocodile.” 
(George Smith’s “History of Assyria.’’) 

Another king with similar tastes was Assur- 
nazir-pal, whose rule lasted from B. C. 885 to 
860; and when he rebuilt the city of Calah he 
erected two temples and a palace, of which noth- 
ing remains except the palace mound of Nim- 
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rod, and the walls of these he adorned with 
carvings in relief of his military exploits and 
scenes of the chase, now in the British Museum. 
Among these are a bull hunt and two lion 
hunts. 

The most important building of the reign of 
Assur-bani-pal (Sardanapalus, B. C. 668-626) was 
the north palace of Nineveh on the platform of 
Koyunjik, decorated with bas-reliefs of varying 
dimensions, the subjects being mostly huniing 
scenes. The favorite animals were lions, which 
were pursued in chariots, on horseback, and on 
foot; gazelles or wild goats, wild-horses, which 
were followed on horseback with hounds, and 
slain with spears and arrows (No. 6), or caught 
with a noose; deer, hares and birds. Nor had 
the king to go far afield, since most of the ob- 
jects of his sport were kept in a park on the 
eastern side of Nineveh, and before the hunts 
were opened attendants inclosed the stags in 
a portion of the wood with nets (No. 3). Cap- 
tive lions were frequently let loose out of cages, 
and the royal party drove or rode to the meet 
and dismounted or not, as seemed convenient. 

A great change is noticeable in the style ot 
the Nineveh sculptures, which, with the excep- 
tion of most of the lion hunts. are on a smaller 
scale than those from Nimrod, though poss'bly 
the difference is due less to the lapse of two 
hundred years than to the idiosyncrasy of the 
sculptor. The later work is stiffer as regards 
the treatment of the manes of lions and horses, 
and even the movements of the men seem 
more strictly to adhere to an established con- 
ventional standard, but it has gained immensely 
in grace of outline and beauty of grouping. 
Some of the slabs are divided into three by 
plain bands upon which small portions of the 
subjects occasionally encroach. In the top- 
most division lions are hunted on foot with bow 
and arrows; below it the central group consists 
of a noble on horseback spearing a lion in the 
mouth, while holding in his left-hand the bridle 
of a spare horse which is attacked behind by a 
lion pierced with three arrows (No. 1). A 
beardless attendant lashes his horse to the rescue 
and a bearded rider with a spear follows, extend- 
ing his right arm with excitement. Broken 
hoofs below the tail of the last horse indicate 
that part of the group has been destroyed. Part 
of the lowest division is occupied by a chase 
of wild goats. The archer, having dismounted, 
kneels in the act of drawing his bow, and a boy 
with a quiver kneels behind him stretching out 
two arrows (No. 5). It should be observed, 
however, that the two human figures which are 
sculptured on a broken slab of Assyrian arago- 
nite are not correct in their present position in 
the Musuem, the end of a rope proving that this 
slab never immediately joined the one next to 
which it is placed. To the right of the herd of 
goats an attendant stands with a richly capari- 
soned horse. Crossing: the tail of the latter is 


that of another horse led by a mounted attend- 
ant, who, with another man with a quiver on his 
back, bow and bridle held in his left hand, and 
two arrows ready in his right, follows some 





MAN AND HOUND, FROM AN ASSYRIAN 
BAS-RELIEF FROM NINEVEH. 
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NO, I, PART OF A LION HUNT. FROM A BAS-RELIEF FROM NINEVEH. 


grandee who is in the act of shooting an arrow 
at a great drove of horses or ponies. This 
subject is one of the most effective in design 
and excellent in execution, but portions are 
destroyed. There remain a remarkable smoke- 
blackened fragment of a pack of hounds tearing 
their prey to pieces, and a little group, which is 
among our illustrations (No. 4), showing the 
capture of one of the animals in a noose, proving 
that mere slaughter was not the only object of 
the chase. 

The Egyptians of all times, ranks, and castes, 
from motives of duty or amusement, were de- 
voted to all forms of sport, in which they used 
weapons similar to those of the Assyrians, but 
apparently had a greater variety of means of 
attaining their prey. Besides the use of nets 


NO. 3. STAG HUNT, FROM 


for inclosing extensive spaces of ground, the 
noose, snares, traps, throw-sticks, throwing 
spears, bows and arrows, and several breeds of 
dogs, they hunted also with tamed lions, which 
pursued the larger or swifter animals, such as 
deer, ibex, and antelope, being trained for hunt- 
ing like the Indian cheetah. On fowling expe- 
ditions among the marshes, a decoy duck with 
nest and eggs was placed in the bows of the 
Papyrus punt, which glided noiselessly among 
the rushes and tall water plants, or a cat took 
Its place there to act as a retriever. The range 
of animals also seems to have been greater, for 
in addition to the lion, which was snared upon 
the mountains, the crocodile and hippopotamus 
which were peculiar to certain localities, they 
hunted the ostrich for the sake of its plumes, 
the gazelle, wild goat or ibex, oryx, wild ox, 
stag, kebsh or wild sheep, hare and porcupine 
for the table, and the fox, jackal, wolf, hyzna, 
and leopard for amusement. 

The noble craft of hunting doubtless appealed 
as much to the Greeks as to most European 
Nations. That it was frequently practiced as a 
simple amusement is suggested by an Athenian 
lekythos (oil-bottle, D. 60) of the fifth or fourth 
century, B. C., in the Third Vase Room at the 
British Museum, which is decorated with two 
youths hunting a hare with a sharp-nosed dog 


near a sepulchral stelé; and at least two hunting 
scenes formed part of the sculptured frieze of 
the order of the Nereid Monument at Xanthos, 
in Lycia. One is frightfully mutilated; the other, 
also much broken, is a bear hunt (No. 8), an 
unusual subject in art. The bear is at bay, 
standing: on its hind legs before a dog. Four 
huntsmen on horseback arrive with two other 
dogs and a couple. of attendants on foot, one 
carrying a slain stag thrown over his shoulder. 

But judging by the mythic traditions, care for 
the public welfare was a higher motive to the 
Greeks in their pursuit of wild beasts than that 
of mere pleasure. gThough the giver of the com- 
mand or commission which sent heroes like 
Theseus and Herakles to rid the land of raven- 
ing beasts and monsters might be a cowardly, 
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despicable tyrant, yet the deed that was done 
tended to the preservation of the lives and prop- 
erty of many of their fellow-countrymen, and 
it is not unnatural to find a record of such tales 
preponderate over ordinary hunting scenes in 
the art of ancient Greece. 

Greek art of the best period gave an air of 
majestic repose to sculpture, relegating a cer- 
tain idea of generally deliberate movement to 
bas-reliefs; but this is far from being the case 
with the paintings on the ‘terra-cotta vases, 
where we see tragedies and comedies, battles, 
wrestling matches, races, hunts, scenes from 
private life and from mythology, and even from 
farces, in which the grotesque actors resemble 





drawings of the Japanese Popular School. 

A favorite subject was the “Hunt of the Kal- 
ydonian Boar,” which the goddess Artemis had 
sent to devastate the fields of the Atolians, be- 
cause Atneus, the king of Kalydon, had ne- 
glected to offer sacrifice to her. But the days 
passed till one came when Meleager, the king’s 
son, had arrived at manhood, and he sent mes- 
sengers to invite every valiant prince whose 
fame had spread beyond his own land to join 
him in the hunt. Theseus of Athens, Admetos 
of Phere, Ankeos, and the beautiful, swift- 
footed Atalanta of Arcadia, Kastor and Poly- 
deukes of Lakedemon, Jason of Iolkos, Peleus 
of Thessaly, and many other heroes came, and 
after feasting for nine days, set out on the 
dangerous expedition. Atalanta was the first 
to wound the boar, so when Meleager finally 
slew .it, he presented her with the head, keep- 
ing the skin as a trophy for himself. In the 
British Museum there is a fine crater, or mixing- 
bowl, from the Pourtalés Collection, one side 
of which is decorated with the final scene of the 
hunt. Meleager, armed with shield and helmet, 
with his right knee on the ground,- prepares to 
give the death thrust in the mouth to the boar 
as it rushes towards him, while a little white dog 
bites its left side. A few trees, which have been 
recently lopped and are sprouting, indicate the 
nature of the district. In the centre of the com- 
position, behind the boar, is a youth wearing 
buskins and a short cloak, running, and about 
to hurl a mass of rock, three others being more 
distant with shields, spear and daggers; all the 
figures appearing graceful and spirited —L. 
Beatrice Thompson in the Art Journal. 


Ring in a Nest. 


A Lost diamond ring came to light at the Man- 
hattan Beach Hotel last night in a remarkable 
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BANI-PAL’S PALACE AT NINEVEH. 


manner. George H. Primrose, the minstrel, had 
just finished a song and a dance in the theater 
on the boardwalk when a swallow’s nest loosened 
from the rafters and fell into the box occupied 
by Mrs. Primrose, Mrs. West, and Peter F. 
Daily, the comedian. Something bright sparkled. 
It was a ring set with three white diamonds and 
a colored stone. “Ethel” was engraved inside 
the gold band. 

The owners of the nest are supposed to have 
found the ring, and, attracted by its glitter, 
carried it to their home. The ring was left with 
Mr. Silleck, proprietor of the hotel. The owner 
can obtain it by applying to him—New York 
Times. 





NO. 5. CHASE OF WILD GOATS. 
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Blue Fox Farming in Alaska. 


From time to time the newspapers of the 
country publish what purports to be news about 
the blue fox islands of Alaska, but many of the 
articles only show how little is known about the 
blue fox industry, the conditions in Alaska and 
the subject generally. Too often they contain 
hardly a word of truth, and are usually from in- 
terviews of reporters with some one who has 
seen a fox island from a steamship deck. The 
people along the: Pacific Coast are not much 
better informed about Alaska than those on the 
Atlantic or in the interior. In fact, no one can 
understand conditions there who has not paid a 
visit to that country. Very little is known about 
the fox islands except by those interested. The 
fox islands are not accessible to the traveling 
public. Some of the mail steamers visit the 
islands to land passengers and supplies, but 
usually only those islands in Prince William’s 
Sound and Cook Inlet are so visited. 

The business of propagating the blue fox origi- 
nated with Messrs. Thomas F. Morgan, of 
Groton, Conn.; W. B. Taylor, of Omaha, Neb., 
and Wardner, of Pittsburg, Pa., about the year 
1884. These gentlemen were located on the Seal 
Islands, where the blue fox was originally found 
and on Attu. They placed a few foxes on North 
Semidi Island. Later a stock company was 
formed called the Semidi Propagating Company, 
with Mr. M. L. Washburn as general manager, 
Mr. Washburn being located at Kadiak. As the 
foxes did well and increased rapidly under par- 
tial domestication, other islands were leased 
from the U. S. Government at a yearly rental of 
$100 each. The Semidi Propagating Company 
leased four or five islands, stocking them from 
North Semidi. Others saw the new industry 
growing up and leased unoccupied islands, pur- 
chasing their breeding stock from the Semidi 
Company. These islands sold stock to others, 
until now there are about forty islands occupied 
by the blue fox ranches in Alaskan waters, a 
few in Canadian waters and one on the coast of 
Maine. 

The islands were leased from the Government 
through the Treasury Department. Application 
to lease an island is made, and the first year’s 
rent ($100) paid to an officer of the revenue 
cutter that visits those waters annually to collect 
rent from fox islands, canneries and for other 
purposes. For the past few years the Govern- 
ment has not attempted to collect this rental, 
the Attorney-General, I believe, having decided 
that the Government has no right under any 
law to do so. I understand, too, that they de- 
cided not to rent or lease any more islands, but 
to continue those already leased for ten year 
longer. ; 

Several islands have been stocked since, by per- 
sons taking them as homes, but not filing on 
them, expecting no trouble, as the islands are 
valueless except for fox breeding. Some islands 
have been stocked with martens, but the time has 
been too short for any results. 

That the blue fox industry and the domesti- 
cation and propagation of as many different fur 
bearing animals as possible should be en- 
couraged by the Government is self-evident, as 
well as that the many unproductive unoccupied 
islands along the Alaskan coast suitable for such 
Purposes ought to be leased to those who are 
willing to spend time and money in the effort to 
prevent the extermination of those most beau- 
tiful and valuable animals, now fast disappear- 
ing. To-day the buffalo would be exterminated 
were it not for the domesticated herds. The 
sea Otters are very scarce. At one time it was 
thought they were about exterminated. In re- 
stricted localities there is still some profit in hunt- 
ing them. The fur seal is going fast, marten, 
fisher, sable, land otter, ermine, beaver and 
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all other valuable furs are getting scarcer 
every year. The _ countr that once  pro- 
duced annually millions of dollars’ worth of fur 
has been settled. The settlements—ranchers, 
cattle and sheep men, miners and all kinds of 
farmers are pushing north. Even the Arctic is 
invaded by the miners. 

Some of the great fur companies have gone 
out of business. Those now doing business in the 
North do not derive all their revenue from the 
fur trade. They are interested in canneries, 
steamboats. and merchandise, and a few in 
mines. One company, The North American 
Commercial Company, have an interest in the 
islands where the blue fox originated. That 
many fur-bearing animals can be successfully 
raised on the Alaskan islands is an assured fact. 

The Semidi Propagating Company were the 
first to attempt to breed the blue fox. The Rus- 
sian Fur Company, long before Alaska was pur- 
chased by the United States Government, 
stocked some islands with the black or silver 
gray fox, and, I believe, one island with bears, 
but their attempt to breed the silver gray fox 
was unsuccessful. They appear never to have 
attempted to stock any of the islands with the 
blue fox. 

Some of the islands now occupied as fox 
islands were taken up by natives. As they had 
not much money, they could purchase but a few 
pairs of foxes. Some only had two or three pair 
for a start. One island—Pearl—was started 
with, as I am informed, twelve pairs. This 
island has produced many hundred skins and 
has a fine stock of foxes. Some of the parties 
who started with but a few pairs have become 
discouraged, more by the lonely life than any- 
thing else, and wish to get out of the business. 
Some of the islands first stocked were found to 
be unsuitable for the business. Some were too 
small; others so close to other islands or to the 
mainland that the foxes swam off. Against 
others ice drifted, so that foxes were carried 
away. Most of the islands have been very suc- 
cessful, but it is just the same as with any busi- 
ness. There are always some failures. The fail- 
ures were not the fault of the foxes or the in- 
dustry, but of bad location or management, or 
neglect, or all combined. That the business is a 
success is proved by the fact that an island once 
stocked with blue foxes has not been abandoned 
except where the location was unsuitable. The 
foxes require close attention and careful feeding 
and protection. 

I do not pretend to know how the blue fox 
originated. It is supposed by many naturalists 
to be the Arctic fox. The Arctic fox turns blue 
in summer and white in winter, while freaks will 
remain blue all winter or white all summer in 
the Arctic. The blue fox is supposed to have 
reached the Pribilof Islands and the island of 
Attu on ice floes from the North. The Arctic 
fox is a great wanderer and has been found at 
sea on ice sometimes alive and sometimes dead. 
In such a way they could easily have reached 
the- islands mentioned, and landing there in a 
warmer climate than that of the frozen North, 
nature, finding no use for their snow-white 
coat, they remained blue, although even now 
there occur instances of a tendency to revert or 
throw back to their old coloration. Pups are 
born white, or with white markings, some with 
only a large white patch, usually on the rump. 
These are killed off before old enough to breed. 
The object is to keep them one solid color; the 
darker the more valuable. 

After several years’ experience, I have come to 
the conclusion that there is a tendency in the 
animals to become gray, or rather silver blue. 
Such skins are very beautiful but. are not as 
valuable as the very dark ones. Some are quite 
light and are called “pale.” Others have only a 
few of the long guard hairs white. 
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The Semidi Propagating Company had every- 
thing to learn about the fox business. They had 
to learn what kind of food was best and cheap- 
est.- How to preserve it and how to prepare it 
for the foxes. They had to learn as much as 
possible about their habits in a very short time, 
as communication with the first few islands 
stocked could be had only twice a year. Later 
they purchased Long Island, only about four 
miles from their headquarters—Kadiak—and so 
very accessible. A very intelligent and observ- 
ing man was placed in charge, and his observa- 
tions have been very valuable to the company 
and to other breeders. It has been learned, 
after many mistakes and costly experiments, 
that the blue fox is monogamous—living in 
pairs—the male taking care of the female during 
the breeding season and assisting in the care of 
the young. He carries food to her, caching it 
about the burrow when not wanted for imme- 
diate use, and protecting her and her young 
from disturbance, as far as his power goes. 

But one litter is born each year and that in 
May. The number of cubs ranges from four to 
as high as eleven. The average number that 
reach maturity is about two or three to the 
female. The fox lives and brings forth its 
young in a burrow or den about like that of a 
red fox, except that the blue fox is very fond 
of digging under the buildings on the islands. 
If there is a floor they are sure to have one or 
two dens under it if permitted to do so. They 
will also den under suitable piles of old lumber, 
logs or trash of any kind that will keep the 
water off. They are very suspicious of any per- 
son or thing coming near their burrows. If 
they are at all disturbed while their pups are 
young, they are said to move their young to 
another burrow. This is one reason why it is a 
bad plan to keep cattle on the same island with, 
or on that part of the island frequented by, the 
foxes and used for burrows. They are not 
quarrelsome or vicious like other foxes. In close 
confinement they will kill and eat one of their 
own kind that is injured or weak, and I suppose 
if starved to it would eat each other. I have 
found a bit of a fox skull in the stomach of a 
fox, and once found what we were sure was blue 
fox hair. It is difficult to learn very much about 
their habits where they are running loose on 
an island. They now and_ then have 
“scraps.” Let a fox go where he does 
not belong and you will soon hear a great 
racket. You would think a fox was being killed, 
and if in sight will soon see one getting away 
as fast as possible, yelping like a whipped dog. 

During the time just before, and for a while 
after the cubs are born, their food should be in 
such a shape as to be carried to the burrows, 
and it should be as conveniently placed as pos- 
sible, for this is the most important season to 
the blue fox rancher. At any other season the 
food can be given to them only at the feed 
houses and feeding-traps. Even if they travel 
three or four miles for their food, it wan't hurt 
them, only give them exercise, but when the 
cubs are young the mother should not have to 
leave her young for .any great distance to seek 
food, except the food the male has cached is the 
right kind. Many fox breeders make the mis- 
take of feeding soft food, thin mush, at this 
season, and all the time for that matter. Theif 
food is usually fish, cooked with corn meal, sea 
lion meat, whale meat, porpoise, seal, and refuse 
from canneries, scrap-cracklings, a coarse corm 
meal, oat meal middlings, tallow, whale and seal 
oil, and oil-cake meal. Usually these are cooked 
in the form of a mush. Again, they are given 
dried salmon and fresh fish. The islands all 
have cooking and feed houses. The food is pre 
pared for the fox in large cauldrons, holding 
from eighty to one hundred gallons and carried 
to the near by feeding places. 





a ~ ~~ — A =e ee 65 65 69 © oe OP 


~~ oe 


= ote Ot Oe oe eee ot Gee at OS ae ae Gs Oe ot 3 SO Oe 


-_ tee nnaetth 46 ee eee a Oo ee oe 





SF OO OS SCO 


cc eae S&S weewe —s 


=" 9 Oo @O@ ent Ovis 


2 OOO eo 





JuLY 28, 1906.] 





FOREST AND STREAM. 











NO. 6. WILD HORSES FLEEING BEFORE AN ASSYRIAN ARCHER. 


In the feed houses are troughs similar to those 
used for feeding pigs. There are enough of 
them to hold one hundred gallons of feed. The 
house used for feeding has a number of en- 
trances around the sides for the fox to pass in 
and out freely; usually they are about three feet 
apart and arranged to that they can all be closed 
at once, if desired. The food is placed in the 
troughs during the day, at which time very 
few foxes are about, and then only the younger 
ones. During the night the food disappears or 
nearly so. At dusk the foxes can be seen coming 
from all directions, and their barking and calling 
can be heard a long way. 

On one island not far from Dutch Harbor a 
Mr. Applegate has been successful with blue foxes, 
and never feeds them, there being sufficient food 
on the beach for the foxes. 

The amount of food they take at the feed 
houses depends largely on the quantity of 
natural food they find on the island and beaches. 
They are great wanderers and rustling hunters. 
During the “big tides,” when they run out very 
low, the foxés take very little cooked food. find- 
ing something more to their liking on the 
beaches and off the rocks. They eat a kind of 
kelp, sea-eggs (sea urchins), clams, mussels, and 
all sorts of small crustaceans, an animal that clings 
to the rocks, which the natives call bidarkies or 
gum boots (limpets)—they are about as_ ten- 
der as a gum boot. They pick up some dead fish and 
birds, besides stealing birds’ eggs in season, 
gulls and sea parrots. They find mice and small 
birds, and in summer get considerable fruit— 
salmon berries and raspberries, of which they 
are very fond. They eat several kinds of kelp. 
During the height of the berry season the older 
foxes will hardly visit the feed houses at all. 
The blue fox is as omnivorous as a bear, and 
what they can’t eat they will carry away if they 
can lift it, caching things about their burrows, 
even stealing from each other. This is the 
cause of some of their quarrels when the thieves 
get caught. The keepers on the islands have to 
keep everything under lock and key, and well 
fastened up in the buildings. I found even the 
food in the dwellings not safe unless the door 
was fastened. They have even opened doors 
that were only fastened with a latch and opening 

inward. I had taken some fresh beef to an 
island and hung it up in an outer room. Not 
one of the foxes on this island had ever tasted 
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fresh beef, yet they slipped in one day soon 
after my arrival, when I had carelessly left a 
door ajar, and were at work on the meat in a 
moment. I had seen no foxes about, and they 
were out of sight when I started for the door. 
I only discovered their presence by their tooth 
marks on the meat. There are no dogs or cats 
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refuse. from the kitchen. This was the fellow 
who had slipped in for the beef. When I first 
arrived I gave him a little piece of the fresh 
meat. At first he didn’t notice it, then picked it 
up and dropped it as though he had no use for 
it, went on looking for something else to carry 
away. He took some orange peel; not liking 
that found a fish head and carried that to his 
cache. I was very much surprised to see he 
did not eat the fresh meat. Soon he returned, 
picked up the meat, took another taste and 
dropped it and appeared to be making up his 
mind about the strange stuff. Then he picked 
it up and carried it off a few feet, caching it in 
the moss, as a dog would. An hour after this 
he dug it up and carried it home. If another fox 
came around the door he would drive him away. 
Although not a large fox, he was yet able to 
whip any intruders on his claim. His burrow 
was underneath the warehouse on the east side 
of the island. The dwelling house I speak of 
was close by a little fresh water lake. I have 
watched the foxes venturing to get in a little 
skiff tied to the shore. They would put their 
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PAINTING IN A TOMB AT THEBES (XVIIITH AND XIXTH DYNASTIES). 


on the island. They had to reach quite high to 
get hold of the meat. The meat probably saved 
my shoes, for I was cautioned never to leave 
anything where a fox, could get at it, either 
shoes or clothing or anything else. A pair of 
gloves will disappear in a moment. ; 
There was one fox which used to claim all the 
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paws on the edge of the skiff to look in for 
plunder; as the boat would float away they 
would be stretched out over the water, but 
recovered themselves and got back to the shore 
without a wetting. Had they seen anything 
worth having they would soon have been in the 
boat. When the keepers return from fishing 
they have to be careful to remove all bait from 
hooks for fear of catching a tox, if left out for 
a few moments. The foxes would jump six feet 
from the side hill to the top of the cabin, and 
try to reach over the gable ends for the fish 
we used to hang up for food for ourselves. 
They would also jump from the ground trying 
to reach them. 

In summer blue foxes are fed on some islands 
by simply drawing a seine, leaving the fish on 
the beach. The small fish are carried away and 
nothing left but the heads and back bones of 
the large ones. At times, after one of these 
hauls, from ten to sixty or ‘more foxes can be 
seen on the beach at once, if no stranger is 
around. They are quite shy of any newcomers, 
and seem to know the moment they land. They 
usually travel at a lope, and follow regular 
“trails” in going to their feeding places, the 
beaches, and returning to their burrows. Even 


up a steep hill side they follow their trails, and 
these can be seen for. long distances-in the dry 
grass in the spring. They rather frequent the 
warm southern exposures for their burrows, 
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and seem to enjoy the sunshine. The pups will 
come out as soon as old enough, and play about 
the entrance to the burrow, much like dogs. 

As to diseases, they have none as yet. Islands 
that have been stocked the longest are free 
from any sign of disease. Neither has disease 
appeared on the islands of St. George, St. Paul, 
or Attu. They are troubled some with intestinal 
parasites, but proper feeding will keep them 
pretty free from the worms, and a little medi- 
cine mixed with the food helps, too. 


They have few enemies on the islands. About ° 


the only one is the eagle. On some islands 
these are quite troublesome. The keepers are 
armed and receive a reward or bounty of half 
a dollar for every eagle they kill, turning the 
head in for proof. The eagles have a fondness 
for young foxes. I have never learned of their 
taking a grown fox. 

I believe that the eagle is the most serious 
enemy that the blue fox rancher has to contend 
with, but the ravens destroy some. While an 
eagle will only drop down on the fox, and very 
likely go away if he misses, the ravens will sit 
around on the rocks and bushes and watch for 
a chance to pick up a young fox. I have seen 
a Kadiak raven carry off a young duck weigh- 
ing from one-half to three-quarters of a pound. 
A neighbor of mine tells me that the natives on 
his island have seen gulls picking at young 
foxes, and the foxes fighting them off with 
their paws. The natives said that the gulls were 
trying to pick out the foxes’ eyes so that they 
could kill them. 

Some islands have to be watched for poachers 
during the time the fur is prime and valuable, 
but only those that are rather close to settle- 
ments. Most of the islands are so exposed that 
during the season the fur is prime it is so 
stormy that no one would attempt to land or 
venture near them. During the summer the 
foxes look rather poorly, especially while shed- 
ding their winter coat. Then they are very 
‘ragged and untidy looking. When killing for 
market, the foxes are trapped in feed houses and 
pens and taken out in hand-traps or boxes, and 
on the best conducted islands are taken to a 
room or small house to be killed. Care is taken 
not to kill around the feeding places, or where 
other foxes could see. Care is taken also to kill 
off all the inferior and off-colored ones. The 
finest foxes are kept for breeding purposes, and 
great care is now taken to keep the sexes about 
even. Some breeders go so far as to say that if 
one of a pair of blue foxes 1s killed or taken 
away from its mate, they will nevef mate again. 
This is going almost too far. Still there seems 
to be some foundation for the supposition, for 
in the National Zoological Park and some other 
places where experiments have been tried, only 
now and then will a female have young. Four 
females and one male have been put in en- 
closures, and never but one female has had 
young so far, and often where one pair were 
together they would not breed. This may be 
because they were in captivity. On the islands 
they run at large. There have been cases re- 
ported to me where “widows” have had a fine 
litter of pups and reared them, apparently without 
the help of a male. 

In killing and the care of the pelts all the 
natives of Alaska are experts. The skins are 
carefully handled and looked after until shipped. 
The pelts collected by the larger companies and 
well stocked islands are shipped direct to Lon- 
don, where they are graded and sold at 
auction during the quarterly fur sales. 

In the 1900 March sales in London, the blue 
fox brought very high prices, and until the war 
between the Japs and Russians began the price 
was increasing every year. The spring of 1903 
they reached the highest prices for a long time; 
some No. 1 pelts bringing $70 each. At the 
March sales of 1904, after the war started, there 


was a drop in the price of fine fur— 
blue fox, silver fox and sea otter—of 40 
per cent. Even with this depreciation in 


prices they averaged in one lot almost $16 after 
all expenses were paid. At the 1905 March sales 
the price of blue fox increased 70 per cent. over 
the March 1904 sales, and at the 1906 March sales 
there was another advance of 20 per cent. Blue 
fox skins from Cape Elizabeth Island, the one I 
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COOK AND FOOD HOUSES, CAPE ELIZABETH ISLAND. 


am most familiar with, sold remarkably well; one 
lot of 75 skins averaged a trifle over $38, 
and at the June sales (when very few fine furs 
are usually sold) a lot of 45 were sold at an 
average of $41 each. 

Few are sold in this country, and those only 
from the understocked islands, where the natives 
sell a few skins to the local dealers for pro- 
visions and other supplies. Then the local 
traders purchase all the pelts from small islands. 
In the end, however, these pelts usually reach 
London, England. The proper season for. kill- 
ing is December 15 to February 15, according 
to conditions of climate. They should not be 
killed till the fur is prime. 

To properly stock an island with blue foxes 
and equip it with everything necessary, costs 
about $15,000. Such an island can be made to 
pay at the end of the second season—or two 
years and a half—because the young foxes eight 
and nine months old are often as valuable 
for fur as older ones. That they breed at one 
year old is well known. Islands can only be 
stocked safely in August and September, and 
should be stocked only with young foxes in even 


‘pairs. 


While on an island one spring—Cape Eliza- 
beth Island—I noticed many interesting things 
about the foxes. One is about their defense of 
their burrows and their effort to keep intruders 
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away. Having occasion to climb to thé top of a 
mouniain, I started up a very steep grassy hil] 
side along a fox trail. I had seen a fox’ come 
down and saw him stop under a spruce tree to 
watch me. When I had gotten about two 
hundred yards from him and he was sure of 
where I was going, he commenced to bark and 
whine and yelp as though in distress, and soon 
started toward me. I kept on climbing the steep 
hill, using a long cane or staff to assist me, 
Soon the fox overtook me, got in front and 
tried to drive me back, coming so close I had 
to poke the stick at him to keep him away. He 
would bark and show his teeth, then whine and 
appear to beg me not to go further. Then he 
tried two or three times to nip my heels, but 
the mountain side was so steep he could not 
dodge in quick enough. He stayed in front of me 
until I reached some scrubby spruces, where he 
disappeared, but not until I had seen several 
other foxes dodging among the trees. This was 
not the only fox who tried to head me.off on 
my trip around the island. There is no danger 
from them, but it shows they have much more 
courage than other kinds of foxes. 

The keeper’s little boy (three years old) would 
play with the foxes that came about the house, 
but when too many gathered around he would 
get frightened and run into the house. If he 
threatened them with a stick, or halloed at 
them they would come very close and bark at 
him. I thought there was some danger to him, 
but the father said the foxes were only playing, 

In the autumn the pups, as soon as they learn 
to shift for themselves, follow the keeper about 
the island, and they are the ones seen mostly 
during the day, the older ones keeping out of 
sight and not coming to the feed houses until 
dusk. Toward spring they all keep out of sight. 

Once years ago, when some of the volcanoes of 
Alaska were a bit active, covering the island with 
dust, there was now and then an earthquake 
shock. The keeper said that he could hear it 
coming, and that all the foxes started up the 
valley trying to run away from the sound. 
When the disturbance had passed under them, 
they turned and ran back down the valley. 

They do not do much barking during the day, 
but at dusk and all night they are very noisy. 
Their bark is short, sharp and quickly re- 
peated, getting a little longer drawn toward the 
end, the last drawn out like a red fox’s bark. 
They are bright, active little animals, and, of 
course, cunning as a fox, and when in prime coat 
very pretty. They can be seen, but not to as good 
advantage as in a wild state, in the National 
Zoological Park, Washington, D. C. There are 
twelve grown ones. The New York Zoological 
Society got twelve. Two of these went to 
the Cincinnati Zoological Company. There are 
a few at Randolph Center, Vt., and some on an 
island on the Maine coast. 

The climate of the Alaskan coast islands is 
very stormy, but not very cold, compared with 
the interior. The climate is just right for most 
of the furs. The constant culling and careful 
selection of breeding animals is keeping the stock 
on the blue fox islands up to a high standard. 
What is more to the point, blue fox raising has 
ceased to be an experiment. 

THomas Etwoop Horer. 


' Yettowstone Nationat Park, May 25. 





Reeve’s Pheasants in Central Park. 


One of the most beautiful, and until very re- 
cently one of the rarest, of pheasants known in 
domestication or in preserves is the splendid 
Reeve’s pheasant concerning which we have had 
several notes in Forest AND STREAM within the 
past few months. 

It is interesting to learn that in the Zoological 
collections of New York city, which are under 
the charge of Director John W. Smith, and lo- 
cated at the Arsenal in Central Park, five Reeve’s 
pheasants were hatched not long ago by a bantam 
hen, and have now attained considerable size 
and are doing well. An illustration of this 
species was printed in our issue of March 17, 
1906, p. 421, and a spirited drawing of the bird 
in flight and making a sharp turn in our issue of 
March 31, p. 505. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


A Woman’s Moose Hunt. 


Havinc made arrangements with Daniel I. 
Munn, of Boiestown, N. B., to take us on a 
moose hunt, we left Pittsburg on the evening 


of Sept. 9, going by way of Montreal and 


Quebec, via the Grank Trunk. On the morn- 
ing of the 12th we changed cars at Chatham 
Junction, taking a branch road south to Boies- 
town. Imagine our dismay when we found 
our trunk had not been put off, but was speed- 
ing away to Halifax. Our guide met us at the 
station, and after procuring our licenses, we 
had a delightful drive of eight miles over a 
beautiful road to the Holt Farm. This farm 
is on a ridge just on the edge of the forest, and 
has a magnificent outlook. From the ridge 
back of the house you can look over miles 
and miles of forest; ridge rising beyond ridge 
until they are lost in the blue distance, with 
no line to show where the forest ends and the 
sky begins; but they meet and blend and reach 
on and on into infinite space. 

It was raining hard the next morning, and 
as I watched two other hunting parties pack 
up and start off in the rain, I leaned back in 
a rocking chair with a deep feeling of grati- 
tude that our trunk had not come. The-rain 
continued all day, but the morning of the 14th 
dawned bright, clear and bracing—just the kind 
of morning to “hit the traii.” 

Our head guide had procured Archy Munn 
as helper and Thomas Munn as cook. We 
found them very capable and efficient men. 
Dan is a fine caller; Archy calls some and is a 
very alert and efficient guide. 

Our trunk had come the day before, and all 
our duffle and provisions were loaded on a 
wagon, along with a sled, which was to be 
used when the road got too rough for the 
wagon. Not knowing what we had to face, we 
had not ordered horses to ride in to the hunt- 
ing grounds. When the Doctor spoke to Dan 
about getting a horse for me, I objected, say- 
ing I could ride on the sled when I got tired 
walking. Dan said I ought to have a horse, for 
it made too heavy a load on the sled. He 
could have told me that everything that went 
on the sled had to be tied on. 

We left Holt’s, followed the road about 
half 2 mile, let down a pair of bars and be- 
gan our journey into the forest. The rain had 
filled to overflowing every hole, swamp and 
creek, till the log bridges and corduroy roads 
were floating. I had always had an abnormal 
fear of a horse, and never learned to ride, and 
knew almost nothing about managing one. 
followed along behind the sled, almost par- 
alyzed with fear. The sled would go bump- 
ing over a perfect net-work of roots, then one 
tunner would climb up over a stump or big 
tock and the driver would jump on that side 
to keep the sled from upsetting. It upset 
occasionally in spite of his efforts, but as every- 
thing was roped on, it was soon righted and 
we continued as though nothing had happened. 

here were miniature lakes in the middle of 
the trail, where the water would come almost 
up to the bed of the sled. Sometimes the 
corduroy bottom of these lakes was floating 
and would pile up in front of the sled till at 
last the sled would climb the log pile ana 
teeter down the other side. I watched the sled, 
fascinated, in an ecstasy of terror, knowing 
that I must follow on the horse. I did not 
lament or scream. I was speechless, par- 
alyzed with fear. Two or three times I asked 
to be taken off the horse and allowed to walk 
around the holes. I clung to the reins in such 

a frenzy of fear that I drew the horse’s head 
back till she could not see to pick her steps. 

hen she became frightened, and in spite of 
anything I could do, when we came to a 
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swamp, she would turn and go back to Dan. 
She knew that when Dan took hold of the 
bridle, I would loose my hold on the reins. 
Dan owned her, and she was quite a pet. She 
would follow him wherever he went. 

We had just crossed an especially hard place 
when the guides stopped to get a drink at a 
spring. I wondered how they could feel 
thirsty, and when they passed the cup to me I 
could only shake my head. I felt as though 
a drink of water would choke me. The guides 
did not know I was afraid of a horse, and the 
Doctor. was so busy getting over the trail that 
he thought everything was all right, as I was 
not raising a disturbance. The truth of the 
matter is there was not one bit of danger, and 
they all knew it but me. The whole per- 
formance seemed such a foolish risk.that I 
said to Tom, “‘Isn’t it foolish to go through 
this just to kill a moose?” 

It finally dawned on me that I was holding 
the reins too tight, and I made an effort to 
control my fear and not hold on the reins. 
The second day I got along better, but was 
still afraid. 

Coming home, the ride out was easy, and 
I really enjoyed it. Getting on the horse was 
quite a feat, and Issuppose it amused Dan # 
good deal. I would hunt up a good big stump 
and climb on it. Dan would lead up the horse 
and I would make a desperate lurch and finally 
land on the saddle. 

We traveled about fourteen miles the first 
day, and spent the night in a vacant lumber 
camp. The next morning was frosty, but 
breakfast was soon over, and we were again 
on the way. About a mile from the camp we 
crossed the Little Dungarvon River and went 
up a very steep hill. We then wound grad- 
ually up to the top of the ridge and down the 
other side. All day long we kept on cross- 
ing ridge after ridge, until about 5 o’clock we 
came down a long, steep one, and saw our 
hunting cabin in a clearing on the shore of the 
Dungarvon River. A tent was put up for us 
and everything made ready for light house- 
keeping. 

It was raining in the morning, but Will 
started back to the settlement with the team, 
the saddle horse following. Dan and Archy 
went down the river for their dugout, and we 
put our rifles in order for work, then went up 
the river to the dam. The dugout was pulled 
over the dam into the deadwater, and getting 
aboard, we were poled up the river. The river 
was full of trout; we could see them on the 
bottom, and many of them were big fellows. 


This was the second day of the close season,: 


and trout: fishing was not in order, but moose 
hunting was, and the way the shores were cut 
up by the moose was encouraging. At the 
head of navigation we went ashore, and fol- 
lowed a trail to an old logging ‘camp. Our 
molasses had been spilled on the way in, and 
we got about a gallon out of a barrel in this 
camp. It was still raining when we returned 
to camp for dinner. In the aftérnoon we 
picked blueberries, and I made blueberry pies. 
Dan and Archy made a foot bridge across the 
river, and gathered cranberries. 

The next morning dawned clear and bright, 
and we started for Peaked Mt. Lake, feeling 
that we must hunt in earnest. The Doctor 
still carried his .35 Winchester, but he had 
disposed of mine, and I now carried a .303 
Savage, with a 22-inch barrel. It is a beautiful 
gun, and so light I can easily carry it, and I 
am not afraid of the recoil. 

Peaked Mt. Lake is between two and three 
miles from camp and mostly up hill. Neither 
Dan nor Archy were conscious of that; but 
we had to rest a-number of times before we 
reached the top of the ridge. The lake lies 
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in a depression on the ridge, and we spent 
some pleasant hours on its shores watching 
the shafts of colored light lengthen and grow 
on its calm surface, as it mirrored the trees 
in their autumn dress. Two cow moose came 
out and fed on the coarse grass in the lake, 
and the Doctor got within close range of a 
young bull on the barren; but the head was 
small—had only two points. 

In the afternoon a cow, a calf and a bull 
came down to the lake to drink. We had 
agreed that the Doctor was to shoot the first 
moose, as no one had any confidence in my 
ability to hit one. The moose was at least 
a hundred and fifty yards away, and the first 
shot struck the top of his shoulder. He fell, 
but got up and was slowly moving off. The 
Doctor fired four more shots, the first three 
were clean misses, but the last one struck him 
and he just wilted down. The first shot had 
shattered the top of the shoulder and broken 
the top of a vertebra, but the spinal cord was 
not injured. The last shot struck his head 
just back of the antler and glanced off, cutting 
the scalp from one antler to the other. The 
bone was not broken, but we found a large 
clot of blood when removing the brain. We 
were a good deal disappointed in.the size of 
the head. The antlers looked enormous 
— the lake, but the spread was only 29 
inches, 


The guides skinned the moose and hung up 
the head and one hindquarter, for it was get- 
ting late. Archy took one quater on his 
shoulder and carried it to camp. Dan took 
the heart, tenderloins, the cooking outfit and 
I suppose he carried my gun—he usually did. 
We had seen six moose in six hours, and the 
Doctor had shot one; but he was out of work 
for the remainder of the trip. It was raining 
in the morning, and we stayed in camp. Dan 
and Archy went to set a bear trap and bring 
in the hide and some more of the meat. They 
came back to camp about 4 o’clock, each car- 
rying a heavy load. They had been out in the 
rain, which was still falling, since early morn- 
ing. The Doctor, who had been in the cabin, 
came out and sat down on the porch where 
I was. After a while he looked up from his 
whittling and said, “No difference what hap- 
pens on this trip, I am not going to complain; 
Dan is sitting in there by the stove singing.” 
Dan’s being cheerful under discouraging cir- 
cumstances was making an impression. 

The next morning we went to Harris Lake 
and watched a cow and calf feeding in the 
lake for an hour or more. The cow was very 
large. Dan called her a “big brute.” That 
was his name for a cow, while a bull was a 
“big old one.” The calf was a beauty; he 
was so big and saucy looking. When we went 
to get lunch we saw a cow coming down 
the path toward the lake, but she saw us, and 
took to the woods. The shores of this lake 
were trampled up by the moose till they 
looked like a barnyard. Some of the tracks 
were very large. One we measured in the soft 
mud was 7 inches across the widest part, and 
11 from the tip of the toe to the dew-claw. In 
the afternoon there were two cows, a calf and 
a spike-horn feeding in the lake at one time. 
One cow went in so deep that when she had 
her head down feeding, from where we were, 
she appeared to be completely under water. 
When she raised her head we could see the 
top of her shoulders. The cow with the calf 
was quite close, and we saw her take two or 
three steps and turn half way around with 
her head under water. We timed her and 
found she kept her head under water from 
thirty-five to fifty-six seconds. The calf fol- 
lowed the cow out into deep water, where it 
had to swim, but it grew tired swimming, 
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went ashore and must have been out of sight. 
The calf had been away for half an hour or 
more when the cow became uneasy and called 
it. The calf answered, and came out into 
the shallow water. The cow, satisfied that her 
calf was safe, went on feeding and paid no 
further attention to it, The calf continued to 
call, and tried to coax the cow to come out 
and then went in to her. After swimming 
around her once or twice it went back to the 
shallow water and waited for her to come out. 
When the cow came out, as Dan said, she 
“mosied” up over the hill,*the calf following 
her till she got our scent, then we heard a 
snort and the crash of brush as she plunged 
into the woods. The spike-horn was still feed- 
ing when we left the lake to go back to camp. 
The next day we went to the deadwater, and 
saw a cow and a calf moose. 

To reach the hunting grounds from our 
camp, unless we went to the deadwater, meant 
a walk of from two to three miles each morn- 
ing and back in the evening after-dark. The 
heavy frosts had filled the forest with wonder- 
ful colors. When the trail led down a long 
steep ridge, and we stood at the top and looked 
down that forest aisle, which led down, down, 
down, I felt that I must dance down that en- 
chanted colonnade, so full of color and light 
and beauty. The colonnades were beautiful 
and enchanting to the eye, but to the feet they 
were full of snares, and I did more falling on 
them than dancing. Even by the light of the 
lantern it was hard work getting over the 
trail after dark, and I got a good many falls. 
Dan had never taken a woman on a moose 
hunt before, and I did not want to discour- 
age him, so I got up quick, hoping he would 
never know I-had fallen. 

When we reached Harris Lake the next 
morning, there were a doe and a fawn stand- 
ing on the shore. The Doctor took a shot at 
the doe, which was watching us, but the ball 
went clean over its head. A pine needle had 
caught in the rear sight. A spike-horn came 
out on the opposite shore and was still feeding 
when we left to get our lunch. All afternoon 
we did not see a moose, but toward evening 
they commenced to come into the lake. We 
counted five feeding in the lake at one time, 
and Dan said if we did not leave they would 
have us surrounded. 

Dan and Archy heard a bull down at the 
lower end of the lake, and we crouched down 
in the bushes, hoping he would come out. We 
must have waited half an hour or more, when 
we saw him coming across a point directly 
toward us. I could see his big antlers as he 
came through the bushes, and my heart was 
beating at an astonishing rate. I wondered 
what I would do if he did come out. Did 1 
really want him to come out or would I 
rather he would not give me a chance to shoot, 
for fear I might miss? He was coming right 
on, his antlers striking the bushes, and occa- 
sionally he would grunt. Breathlessly I 
watched ‘him, every nerve strung to the high- 
est tension. The seconds seemed like hours. 
Could I hit him? What would I do when 
he came out? Would I lose my nerve and not 
be able to shoot, or would I make a clean 
miss? Could I hold my gun steady? I tried. 
Yes, steady as an old hunter. That settled my 
nerves, and the moose walked out on the 
shore in plain view about one hundred yards 
away. He stood facing us, just on the edge of 
the bushes, and I had a chance for only one 
shot. If I missed or only slightly wounded 
him he would be gone. If he came out to the 
water, as it seemed almost certain he would, 
I could scarcely miss him. My! but he looked 
big! He was quite black; his antlers stood 
high and were very brown. He raised his 
head and looked in our direction, then turned 
and walked off. A man would never have 
missed such an opportunity, but I was so 
anxious to succeed that I did not want to take 
any chances. After he had gone we looked at 
each other, then started around the point after 
him as fast as we could go. We made good 
time over a bad trail, but did not get sight of 
him again. 

Taking two shelter tents, our blankets and 


provisions for two days, we went to Harris 
Lake the next day. We saw no moose all 
day, but in the evening a cow and a young bull 
came to feed on the opposite shore. Dan had 
gone to look over the lower end of the lake 
and Archy went for a bucket of water. At 
the upper end of the lake a road had been 
cleared down to the shore, and in the dusk it 
looked like a black hole in the forest. I. had 
looked at that hole a good many times, but as 
I looked at it now there appeared to be two 
branches of brown autumn leaves in it that I 
had never noticed before. I called the Doc- 
tor’s attention to it, and while we were look- 
ing at them the two branches of leaves walked 
out on the shore. The moose was a mile or 
more away, and it would be dark long before 
we could get near enough to shoot. Hoping 
to get him to come to us, Dan called, but the 
moose paid no attention. When Dan gave a 
grunt, the moose would give an answering 
grunt, but he would not come any closer. 

That night we sat around a tiny little camp- 
fire till quite late telling stores. Dan told one 
about a man fishing through a hole in the ice. 
The man said the trout were so hungry that 
when he held his bait over the hole the trout 
jumped up through the hole faster than he 
could kick them to one side. When asked if 
he did not get a “heap of trout,” the man re- 
plied, “No, a mink carried them off faster than 
I could kick them aside.” 

That was my first night in a shelter tent, 
and how delightful it was to lie there wrapped 
in blankets and watch the stars through the 
treetops. We were awakened once by what 
we thought was a fox, but the guides said it 
was a deer. I awoke in the night, and think- 
ing it was getting daylight, put on my shoes, 
then wakened the Doctor. He suggested look- 
ing at the watch before waking other people. 
1 took the hint, and found it was only 3 o’clock, 
and the moon—not the sun—was coming up. 
I took off my shoes and went to sleep again. 
There was only one old cow feeding in the 
lake that morning, and we went to a burnr 
ridge, where we had a magnificent view of 
ridges and peaks, rising one above another, 
clad in their wonderful colors. In the even- 
ing we saw three moose, but no “big old one.” 

Tom said a bull had made a good deal of 
noise across the river from our camp the night 
before. That was the second time we had 
heard them over there. 

It always seemed a waste of words to tell 
Tom how much we enjoyed the meals he 
prepared for us, the stacks of empty dishes 
spoke so eloquently. Dan said we always 
came back to the old feeding ground, and 
had eaten an acre of ginger bread. He must 
have been close to the truth, for the Doctor 
told me we started on a new “slab” of ginger- 
bread each morning, and I knew he was never 
far away when the ginger bread was being 
cut. Tom’s ginger bread left nothing to be 
desired, especially when there were raisins in it. 

Archy was very sick the next morning, and 
the Doctor gave him some medicine, and we 
went with Dan to Peaked Mt. Lake. From 
there we went to a barren that was full of 
moose trails, but no moose. Then to another 
lake about a mile away. We heard two moose, 
but saw only one. Dan would start out in 
the morning at a pretty rapid gait, and he 
seemed able to keep it up all day—up hill 
and down, over good trails and bad ones. He 
seldom or never made a misstep, and never 
seemed to make a noise, while we, following 
behind him, were so tired climbing those steep 
ridges we would have to rest. I was always 
stumbling and tramping on dead branches, and 
Dan would look around, as much as to say, 
“Don’t you know you ought to be quiet?” 
When Dan left the trail to look over some 
out-of-the-way place,- he would glance back 
over his shoulder. Sometimes that look meant 
follow me, and again it meant stay where you 
are and keep perfectly quiet—I never knew 
which, and had to get Archy to interpret. The 
walk to camp after dark, even with the lantern, 
was hard, but at that time in the evening, how 
we did enjoy the fragrance of the pine and the 
fallen leaves, and the clean, earthy smell that 
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comes only from the leaf mould in the woods, 
The perfume from the sweet ferns was like 
incense. I would locate myself on the trail 
by a net-work of roots or a bit of corduroy 
road, or by the fragrance from a bed of ferns, 

Archy was all right in the morning, but it 
was raining and very disagreeable, and we 
thought it best to have an easier day, and 
went up to the deadwater. The Doctor shot 
three partridges that morning, the first we had 
gotten, as they were very scarce. 

One end of the dugout had been pulled up 
on a log and the other end was in the water. 
The numerous showers had pretty well filled 
the lower end of the canoe, and a three-pound 
grilse was swimming around in it. This was 
the close season, but that fish had caught itself. 
We killed it, took it to camp and Tom baked 
it for our breakfast. In the pool below the 
dam we saw some nice salmon and dozens of 
trout. Many of them would certainly weigh 
four or five pounds. 

In the afternoon we went to what had once 
been a large lumber camp, but had not been 
used for a number of years. In one of the 
rooms Dan picked up an old lantern, but when 
he lit it the globe commenced to crack. He 
put it out with the remark, that it was not 
used to being lit in the daytime. 

We poled to the head of the deadwater in 
the evening, and Dan went into the woods and 
called. He soon got an answer, and the moose 
came quite close; but getting our scent turned 
and went off over the ridge. The first calls 
made the woods ring, but they grew fainter 
and fainter until lost in the distance. 

Our beds were getting lumpy, and the Doc- 
tor and the two guides went for balsam boughs, 
leaving Tom and me in camp. When going 
from our tent to the cabin I happened to look 
up the river, and there was a big bull moose 
walking across the river, scarcely a hundred 
yards away. I called Tom and rushed into the 
cabin for the gun. I gave Tom mine, but 
waited to put four shells in the Doctor’s. Tom 
and I crossed the little creek and ran along the 
trail up the river, but the moose was gone. We 
heard him up on the ridge, but it was useless 
to follow. If I had only had a gun when first 
I saw him I could scarcely have failed to get 
him, it was such a clear open shot. That was 
the biggest moose I saw on our trip. His 
antlers were very large. Tom said it was the 
biggest moose he ever saw. AW. C. 

[TO BE CONCLUDED. | 





Wild Deer Visits Holyoke. 


HOLYOKE was treated to a sensation yesterday 

morning about 6:45, when a full-grown buck deer 
with spreading antlers, came across the vacant 
lot adjoining the South Holyoke engine-house 
and entered Main street. As his appearance 
caused an admiring crowd to take notice and 
follow him, he threw his head back and began to 
put on speed. Small boys and dogs began to 
follow him and, becoming badly frightened, he 
dashed up the street and, turning at the north 
end of Depot square, he crossed the Boston and 
Maine railroad tracks and ran up the steep em- 
bankment to the east of the tracks without 
diminishing his speed. 
_ On reaching the top of Depot hill he turned 
into East Dwight street, and after following the 
street for a short distance, he turned suddenly 
and dashed head first through the plate-glass 
window and into the vacant store in Fitzsim- 
mon’s new building. Workmen on a_ nearby 
building ran to the scene and surrounded the 
deer so that he could not escape. It was found 
that on his dash into the building he had broken 
his right fore leg besides receiving some bad 
cuts on his neck by the broken glass from the 
window. The deer’s legs were tied and Dr. J. J. 
Moynahan was notified, who, after examination, 
found it necessary to shoot the deer to end its 
sufferings. Where the animal came from no one 
knows, but it is probable that it was one of 4 
number seen recently in the woods in the vicinity. 
Two were seen on upper Northampton street 
yesterday morning, and this one had _ probably 
come from the same company.—Republicat, 
Springfield, Mass., July 27. 
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Duck Hunting Minus the Gun. 


“See the lake, no rice,” said Hawk in his 
deep, guttural tones. I followed the index finger 
of the Mississauga guide. There lay the calm 
waters of Rice Lake, showing on its surface no 
sign of the great wild crop lying dormant be- 
low. When last we had seen this huge bay of 
the lake, it was one waving mass of green and 
golden wild rice; over it the ducks winged their 
way in great flocks, and the air was eloquent 
of the sport of the hunters, and regular fusilades 
greeted the incoming birds. In this fine sport 
we had our share; then one November day we 
woke up to find ourselves “frozen in.” The 
lake had “taken” in the night and was coated 
with a glimmering sheet of “rubber ice’—svo 
called from its bending qualitites ere it breaks. 
I remember two of us leaving the camp and, gun 
in hand, skating all over this treacherous sur- 
face. It was intersected with air holes, in which 
swam many a wounded bird that had eluded us. 
It was odd to see them dive and come up under 
the ice directly beneath our feet; then back to 
the air-hole they would go and come up right 
into a charge of number six; it was merciful 
to kill them, as having first knocked many of 
them down, we felt regret to think of the pain- 
ful struggle ahead, of the long hours of the nip- 
ping nights when they would have to swim 
rapidly—alas! in ever-narrowing circles—to keep 
the tiny hole open. Next morning the story 
of their hard work would be told by the strug- 
gle-tossed body of the bird in the churned-up 
center of the sealed air-hole. It is well to be 
seated on a dry firm bench in the little shanty 
writing of this—when I recall how we shot 
these birds in the air-holes, waited for the light 
wind to drift them to one side—then lying on 
our breast, we wriggled as near the hole as 
possible and raked the dead birds out with the 
muzzle of our guns, with a slowly sinking inch 
of ice beneath. No more for mine, thank you. 

While the Indian built the lunch fire, I 
watched the migratory flocks of ducks amid- 
lake. Then as we were on one of the best 
duck shooting points in Rice Lake, I decided 
to eat our snack in an old “bough-house” on 
the point. Here I rapidly improvised a window 
among the stones—for “bough-houses” are not 
built of boughs, but of boulders and rocks; in- 
serted the camera, and bulb on one side and 
note-book on the other, and with lunch spread 
in front, I was all ready for food and pictures. 
Now, did you ever sit this way, an object lesson 
in divided attention? Far out in the lake im- 
mense hosts of ducks swam and flew, dived and 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


137 








WILD RICE BAY IN SPRING. 


fed, or sat calling in their various rich spring 
notes. At last a paig of widgeon whirred past 
with that silky rustle of theirs, heard Hawk’s 
low “gabble,” turned and fell into the water 
twenty-feet from us. The bulb was in my hand, 
the lunch spread on my knees on a bit of slab; 
up flew the slab, away slid the lunch, of course 
butter side down into the sand, and I actually 
raised the bulb in the air as I would my gun, 
so strong in the force of habit, pressed it, and 
here is the picture of that now distant pair. 

I asked Hawk how the rice came here, his 
answering legend may interest you. ‘Na-na- 
boo-zoo gave it to his people. You never heard 
of Na-na-boo-zoo; you call him Hiawatha. 
Same to us as your Christ’”—he uttered the 
sacred name with all the low, strong, natural 
reverence of the Indian—“born long time ago, 
before the Tower [I learned later he alluded to 
the Tower of Babel], let me tell you story. 
When the great flood was here, no man was left 





“T offer you the picture as proof.” 


but Na-na-boo-zoo. In his canoe he took three 
animals to see if the water was going back. 
First he put the beaver over; it came up dead. 
Then he put the otter over; it came up dead. 
Then he took the wahzhusk (muskrat) and sent 
it down to see if the waters were going back: 
it came up dead, too. But Na-na-boo-zoo 
opened its little paw and in it was some earth, 
so he saw that the waters were going back.” 

The intense earnestness with which the guide 
told it impressed me. I kept silent, hoping for 
more; and his low, deep tones took up the 
legend again. 

“One time an Indian woman went to the 
forest and built a wigwam all alone. She was a 
good woman, and young. She slept there alone. 
Then the .Great Spirit sent a white feather; she 
saw it falling and floating in the air; she lay and 
watched it; it fell and just touched her on the 
breast, so Na-na-boo-zoo was born.” 

The swishing of many wings brought us back 
from these grand old themes. A dusky hand 
grasped my arm. Instinctively I followed his 
glance. Swimming along the shore, within five 
feet of it, was a splendid pair of bluebills, tte 
male a glory in green and bronze and canvas 
white; she a modest duck in brown and gray. 
They swath along, often nipping up a stray 
insect, or dipping down for gravel. At last 
they were right in front of the bough-house; 
and just as they both raisel their heads and 
swallowed a nice cold drink, I pressed the 
bulb; the machine clanged out its record; and 
the way those two web-footed ones got out of 
that was a caution. We watched them as they 
winged away off to the big flock, she leading 
and he closely following, a sure sign that they 
had only just mated, as usually she follows his 
every air line movement after she has finally 
chosen him for her mate. 

I saw a strange sight through the big glass. 
A duck hawk (Falco peregrinus anatum—to be 
scientific) fell like an arrow from the clouds 
straight down into that feeding, splashing, diving 
host of ducks. Like magic every duck disap- 
peared beneath the water, all save one poor 
sickly chap. (The red men say these birds are 
“consumptive” bluebills. I have found their 
interior department in a very bad way.) Over 
the water the duck spattered, unable to dive, 
unable to more than lift himself from the surface 
by aid of wings and tail and feet. The falling 
hawk described a sharp, clear circle, leaving the 
angle of its fall within a foot of the water, the 
noise sounding like the ripping of an immense 
sail, or a mighty rush of flame, and speeding 








FOREST AND STREAM. 








“Just as they raised their heads.” 


over the surface like a reddish-gray line. I saw 
the falcon near the now calling duck. It, poor 
thing, was splashing up the water in a long 
line of mimic waves, literally walking along on 
the tip of its wings, feet and tail. The trailing 
talon of the falcon settled into the tender flesh 
of the duck; the impact was so great that the 
bird of prey had to exert its utmost powers to 
save himself from dipping into the water. With 
a few heavy flaps of its great wings, it rose from 
the lake bearing the poor duck in its merciless 
talons. Better perhaps this quick painless death 
than the lingering for full two months ere the 
other fatal hold of disease finished this hand- 
some drake. 

In these spring days all the southern Ontario 
lakes have their visiting flocks of migrating 
ducks. This seems to be the chosen route for 
the bluebills, the redheads having almost com- 
pletely deserted it. Very few canvasback fly up 
this route. The white-feathered, fish-feeding 
ducks seem to prefer it to any, as I meet hosts 
of these in all the lakes of this latitude in On- 
tario, pure migrants all of them. The nearest 
nesting birds of the mergansers and whistlers— 
always excepting the hooded merganser, a 
local duck breeding all over this proyince—are 
to be found in Haliburton and Nippissing. 
There the goosander, or American merganser, 
breeds in limited numbers. Moose River, the Al- 
bany and the Equan, all emptying into Hudson 
Bay, are the regular breeding grounds of these 
white-feathered ducks. A friend of mine writ- 
ing from there remarks: “The most wonderful 
thing I note in all the great flocks of whistlers 
and buffleheads is the habit of standing on the 
ice; how these thin webbed feet can stand on the 
cold ice without freezing puzzles me. True, they 
often tuck both feet into the feathers and squat 
down; but I have watched a golden-eye drake 
for two hours. At long intervals he shifted from 
one foot to the other, tucking the unused one 
into his deep white coat. The day was pitifully 
cold, with a northwest wind; but this plump 
drake slept on as if he were in warm Muskeg 
Pond.” ; 

Note-books were pocketed, cameras boxed, 
the canoe launched, and Hawk and I sped away 
to see if the summer ducks were returning. 
Black ducks, the dusky mallard, jumped from 
every pond hole; hooded mergansers were found 
in many a creek as the silent canoe stole in; 
great green-headed drakes and yellow-mottled 
duck mallards rose quacking from the bogs; 
blue-winged teal were here in fair numbers. We 
found a few bunches of pintails; but as they 





kept their flock formation, and did not seem to 
be mated, we judged they were only migrants. 
Only Sone solitary pair of wood-ducks were 
found; the glorious painted drake flashed like 
a minjature rainbow out of the marsh, making 
us regret the passing of this beautiful breed. 

Twenty miles were covered, miles of changing 
creek ‘and bay and marsh. All over the wide 
waterg of the lake great flocks of migrating 
ducks ‘industriously fed, rising in huge masses 
as we-returned to the point that held our lunch 
a oe its closed cover as we approached 
could seen a dark object. “Unke-kookosh” 
—groundhog—laughed the Mississauga. He 
was right, and the plump animal jumped off the 
uninjuted basket just as our bow grated on the 
pebbles. 

It was now § o’clock, and the blue lake was 
rippled, by the evening breeze and dotted by 
the dark bodies of the ducks. So while Hawk 
kindledia fire of fat pine knots, I lay behind 
the bough-house and pointed my camera lake- 
ward, calling, calling, calling to the circling, 
rustling host that swept by overhead and close 
in fronts, Oh, for a flock of decoys! Just as 
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the wish was uttered, down settled four hand- 
some bluebills. Almost at once—no wonder, the 
air was full of birds—two more plumped in on 
the left. Three more birds, whistlers this time, 
alighted with wings spread to the southwest 
breeze within twenty-five feet of the shore. | 
could see Hawk through the corner of my eye. 
He had shielded the fire with some dead cedars 
and crouched near it motionless. One drake 
eyed the bough-house suspiciously. “Cling! 
clang!” rang out the camera. 

“Did you hit them?” asked the guide. 

“IT did,” I called back, and I offer you the 
picture as proof. 

BoNnNyYCASTLE DALE. 


English Pheasants in Illinois. 


SPRINGFIELD, IIl., July 16.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Your subscribers may be interested in 
a few facts relating to a recent consignment of 
5,500 English pheasant eggs imported by the 
Game Department of the State of Illinois from a 
preserve in England, and which were hatched at 
the State game propagating farm located twenty- 
three miles south of Springfield. The eggs were 
in transit from England to the game farm ten 
days. The following table shows the result of the 
consignment : 

Number broken in shipping from preserve 


in England to game farm............. 8 
Number broken in unpacking, setting, and 

ND aio aGses 5000 eShobstwarasennee 100 
RN EE UNI, yon 5 nes 0 ess ov aues< 809 
DIET WE TORIC LORRI, 006.00 sce eseticceiccs 1,000 


Number crushed and killed by hens, one hen 
destroying twenty-two chicks that were 


ee eee ee ee ae 583 
Number live, healthy chicks placed in runs 

MS TNR. odo cwsakaacuwesctas Seas bern 3,000 

DUE incucwseadsnsGsaseeeeeeeenee oes 5,500 


We have also imported, this season, 135 Eng- 
lish ring neck pheasants from a large preserve 
in England, the birds arriving at the game farm 
about two weeks after leaving the preserve. Five 
birds were lost out of this entire consignment. 

We have at present on the game farm about 
8,000 young English ring neck and Chinese pheas- 
ants, beside a number of Mexican blue quail, a 
few wild turkeys and prairie chickens. Our 
native Bob White quail and those bought in Ala- 
bama, did not lay well in confinement, although 
we have a few settings under bantam hens at 
the present time. The Mexican blue’ quail laid 
fairly well in confinement, and we have a number 
of bevies hatched out by bantam hens. 

One hundred and sixty-two thousand resident 
and 500 non-resident hunters’ licenses were issued 
during the year ending June 1, 1906, in this State. 

A. WHEELER, 
State Game Commissioner. 





a “The lake was dotted by the dark bodies of the ducks.” 
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Chat About Birds and Fish. 


SaciInAW, Mich., July 14—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I wish you would mail to me one extra 
copy of your edition of July 14. I want to cut 
out what John Burroughs says about the passenger 
pigeon, to use it’in the book on the passenger 
pigeon I intend»to have published. I have held 
my MS. for some time, investigating the various 
reports that keep cropping out; I have not 
hurried, for I wanted to be sure I had everything 
about the wild pigeon before I did anything with 
it. Last year Michigan was full of reports, a 
good deal like those Mr. Burroughs has gotten 
together, and I investigated them as well as I 
could, as also did Mr. Adams, Curator of the 
University of Michigan, and we came to the con- 
clusion they were mistakes, as far as the large 
flocks reported were concerned, but probably not 
mistakes -as far as one or two reports of half a 
dozen or a pair of birds having been seen, and I 
am well convinced that there are no large flocks 
of pigeons left, but in all probability there are a 
few scattering birds still frequenting our northern 
woodlands each year. 

There is also another point that my investiga- 
tion has shown, and that is that the common im- 
pression that the wild pigeon disappeared in a 
day, or between one season and the next, is 
erroneous. After the last great nesting in Michi- 
gan, in 1878, wild pigeons still existed for twenty 
years or more, and they were trapped and sent 
to the market as late as 1893. 

There are certain kinds of plover and curlew 
that, at a distance, in flock flight are easily mis- 
taken for the wild pigeon. In Michigan my in- 
vestigation shows that nearly all the reported 
pigeons have turned out to be the Carolina dove, 
which has become a frequenter of the northern 
part of the lower Peninsula of Michigan in com- 
paratively recent years. 

Since I have started to talk to you by mail, 
I may as well tell the readers of Forest AND 
STREAM two or three little things that came to 
my noticé while recently fishing for salmon on 
the Grand Cascapedia River, Quebec. One day, 
in fishing the Pool-in-the-Woods, I noticed a 
wood duck circling, and finally she disappeared 
into the main trunk of a large elm tree standing 
on the bank. Then I saw there was a hole about 
thirty feet from the ground, about as big’ as the 
crown of one’s hat. It was nesting time, about 
the middle of June. I called it my wood duck’s 
nest and was watching it with interest in hopes 
I could catch her, bringing her brood to the 
water. A few days passed, and fishing the Ice 
House Pool just next below the Pool-in-the- 
Woods on a perfectly still day, we heard a crash, 
and soon pieces of branches and parts of an elm 
tree began floating by. From the great mass, we 
knew a large tree had fallen. On investigation, 
I found it was my wood duck’s nest that had met 
disaster, The gradual undermining of the bank 
had at last over-balanced the tree, and notwith- 
standing the day before had been very windy, 
it had waited for this still day to enact the 
tragedy. The tree had fallen across a jam of 
logs and was badly broken, and the hole where 
the nest was, as luck would have it, of 
course, was down and in the water. Whether 
any of the little ones were hatched I do 
not know, but a few days afterwards a 
female duck with one lone duckling was 
Noticed some way down stream, and on the fol- 
lowing day, my son, fishing fully a mile down 
stream from where the nest was, took a trout that 
Weighed 1%4 pounds. It was so puffed out, that 
he opened it, and lo and behold, there was a 
little duck in it. It was not fully gorged, but 
some of the downy feathers were noticed in the 
trout’s mouth before beginning dissection. 

. + was not contented to let this duck episode pass 
in this way, so I took the next day to hunt 
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up another, and going to a little creek or rather 
a channel that runs through the Island, we dis- 
covered a wood duck that began circling around 
us. Keeping our boat still, in the cqurse of fifteen 
or twenty minutes it had made forty or fifty circles, 
always with a certain clump of trees in the center. 
At last it pitched into an old birch, was out 
again in an instant and down into the tall grass 
of the meadow. It was raining, and the grass 
was wet, but I hunted the best I could to find 
her, firmly convinced she had taken her brood 
from the tree down into the meadow, and had 
them securely hidden, and was keeping so quiet, 
that although I possibly may have walked very 
close to her, there was no commotion to indicate 
the presence of the mother and her offspring. 
The next day I went to the bogan again and 
found a wood duck mother with seven or eight 
little ones swimming. around her. 

Nearly every evening I saw numbers of dusky 
ducks or black. mallards coming in from the 
mouth of the river, where evidently they spend 
the day on the salt marsh. They were coming 
to the little creeks and the bogans that are so 
frequent along the Grand Cascapedia, back into 
the mucky spring holes on the tarms and fields, 
evidently coming thege to spend the night. 

The wood ducks have a hard time to rear their 
young on this river, for not only do the mink 
and trout and other wild things prey upon them, 
but I understand it is the custom of the guardians 
of the club waters up the river to shoot all the 
ducks they see on the pretense that they destroy 
the young salmon. I hope this report is not 
true, for certainly dusky ducks and wood ducks 
are not fish eaters and do no harm. There are, 
however, a number of sheldrakes on the river 
and there may be cause for exterminating them. 
The salmon fishing was good this year, not only 
on the Grand Cascapedia, but other Quebec 
streams, so I hear. My friend, Mr. C. H. Davis 
of this city, who leases the Little Pabos, accom- 
panied by G. B. Morley of this city, spent a very 
successful week on that river, taking fifty-four 
salmon for the two rods. They could have taken 
many more, but Mr. Davis sets a limit to the 
number he will take out of his stream 
each year, consequently they took that number 
and quit. These fish are not large, how- 
ever; rarely is one of 20 pounds taken, and this 
year, I believe, their average was somewhere be- 
tween seven and eight pounds, for it is a stream 
for fishing mainly from the bank, and without 
a canoe, and they take many of their fish on a 
trout rod, so one’s imagination does not have to 
be stretched much to picture this as royal sport. 

On the Grand Cascapedia the largest fish I 
heard of this year, was taken by C. H. Barnes, 
of Boston, weighing 49 pounds. Mr. R. W. 
Paterson of nox, Mass., took one 37-pound 
fish on a seven ounce trout rod and was an hour 
and ten minutes killing it. 

I had rather an odd experience one night. 
After fishing my pool for salmon without result, 
I told my guide I had been exasperated enough 
by what I took to be a large trout rising on the 
smooth water quite to one side of where the 
salmon would ordinarily have been expected. It 
was unquestionably feeding, for it would not 
jump clear out of the water, but would come to 
the top and make a swirl, for that motion we 
know so well indicates the feeding of a big trout. 
It was early in the evening, just after sundown, 
and myriads of flies were.on the water. At the 
second cast I had a rise but he missed it. The 
next cast he came with a rush, and I hooked him, 
and in about twenty minutes in a run down 
stream three-quarters of a mile through rapid 
water, and after three or four leaps higher than 
a man’s head, I had the fish safely in an ordinary 
seized trout landing net. 

It was a bright salmon weighing 8 pounds. I 
took this on a rod- weighing about 6% ounces, 


a trout reel and trout leader, and the queer 
freak of it all was, that it was on a No. 8 sproat, 
Professor fly, with quite a delicate snell. Cutting 
the salmon open the next day, I found six flies 
or water bugs of some kind in him. I put them 
in alcohol and they were to be turned over to 
E. M, Davis for further investigation. 

To my mind this salmon wes surely feeding. 
It also took the small trout fly eagerly. 

I have made this letter long, and given you 
stories on a wide range of subjects, but one has 
a lot of things to talk about after coming back 
from a fishing trip on the Grand Cascapedia. 

Sacinaw, Mich., July 21.—Several days ago, I 
wrote you in relation to the finding of flies and 
water bugs in the stomach of a salmon I was 
certain I saw feeding. At the time the dissec- 
tion was made, my son was certain that these in- 
sects were not in the stomach of the salmon, but 
in the alimentary canal and intestines. At any 
rate, the specimens were sent to Dr. Weir 
Mitchell who was then fishing on the river, and 
to-day I have the following repert from him 
through my friend Mr. Harvey: 

“For Billy, Junior’s information I want to say 
that his theory regarding salmon food is correct. 
Dr. Weir Mitchell was consulted regarding the 
specimens taken from the 8-pound salmon’s in- 
testines, and he says that food is often found in 
salmon, which they probably bring in from the 
sea or possibly take after reaching fresh water, 
but it is never digested after the fish reaches 
fresh water. There is no question about a sal- 
mon’s digestive apparatus becoming useless after 
coming into fresh water.” Peter Barter says that 
salmon taken in the nets in salt water are some- 
times full of small fish, but he never has seen 
such a thing in fresh water. I have given the 
readers of ForEST AND STREAM the facts in the 
case and they can take the information for what 
it is worth. I think the 8-pound salmon was 
catching flies all right, but whether he was spit- 
ting them out or just swallowing them for fun 
and not to eat, is another question. 

W. B. MErsHON. 





He Saved the Pickerel. 


Tueresa, N. Y., July 10—While trolling for 
black bass and pickerel (lake pike) on Red Lake 
yesterday, Stanley Cheesman, a well-known and 
popular young man of the village, hooked on to 
a good sized “pickerel.” At first the fish came 
in with the usual meek gameness of its specie, 
then there was a sudden change and Stanley “got 
busy,” and for a few minutes had his hands full 
of a good strong trolling line. Then suddenly 
there appeared on the surface of the water what 
Stanley and his companion thought was the 
annual summer sea serpent. Finally Stanley suc- 
ceeded in getting the monster near enough to the 
boat to see that it was a maskinongé with a tail 
a foot wide, that was making all the trouble. 
Then it disappeared under the boat and the line 
caught on some roughness on the bottom, and 
Stanley and companion both worked hard to pre- 
vent capsizing; then there was a sudden let-up 
of the commotion, and when the line was freed, 
Stanley took in a three and a half pound pickerel 
badly torn from gills to tail. The fish was 
brought to the village with eleven others of the 
same kind and two black bass, the catch of the day. 

Evidently there are a few larger maskinongé 
in. Red Lake yet, although no small ones are 
taken of late, (and it is all owing to the intro- 
duction of the lake pike twenty-two years ago). 
A year ago I wrote you of Guide Dave Tyler’s 
one hour and twenty minutes experience with a 
five foot maskinongé. 

Mr. Wm. Sharp, whose picture you published 
years ago with a 42% pound fish on his back, 
has been down to-day, but without success as 
to large fish. J. L. Davison. 
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Shad in the Hudson. 


After carefully reading your article of July 7 
on the “Failure of Our Shad Fisheries,” it seems 
to me that you can very properly supplement 
it by publishing that portion of the forthcoming 
report of the Forest, Fish and Game Commis- 
sion, which deals with the New York State end 
of the subject. Personally, I have watched the 
steady decline of the Hudson River fisheries 
for nearly twenty years, and have given con- 
siderable time to the study of the reasons there- 
for. It seems to me that the same evil of over- 
fishing that is fast depleting the Great Lakes 
is in the main to blame, but in the river we have 
aJso to deal with the evil of very great pollu- 
tion, which does not enter into the lake problem 
at all. The over-fishing stopped with the failure 
of the fish to run, but the pollution of the water 
increases steadily. Some day the people of our 
State may wake up and by law compel the sani- 
tary disposal of waste by cities and factories 
that now and for years have used the Hudson 
as a sewer. Then after slow years of waiting 
the water may regain sufficient purity, and the 
natural spawning beds become sufficiently 
cleansed to attract the fish as of old. And then 
finally one may again see shad, herring and 
sturgeon sold cheaply as a popular food in the 
streets of Albany and other cities along the 
river, as they once were. 

Under the caption “The Shad,” the Hon. J. 
D. Lawrence, Deputy Commissioner of Fish and 
Game, says in his report to Hon. James S. 
Whipple, Forest, Fish and Game Commission: 

“By far the most serious problem confront- 
ing the Commission is presented by the failure 
of the shad fisheries of the Hudson River. For 
years this body of water was one of the most 
important in the country on account of its 
prolific run of shad and herring. But within 
the past ten years at least neither of these 
species of fish have appeared in anywhere near 
the usual numbers. It would seem that year 
after year the run of fish was retarded by an 
invisible line which annually was stretched fur- 
ther and further down the river, and beyond 
which the fish would not pass. Formerly, shad 
were caught up to the Troy Dam. Then the 
fish were sold for a very small price in the 
streets of Troy and Albany. Later they be- 
came scarcer and scarcer, until at present the 
fish do not seem to run very much above Hud- 
son. There has been no lack of stocking this 
water both by the State Commission and by 
the U. S. Commission, but the results have 
failed to meet the anticipation of fishculturists. 

“It is a notable fact in this connection that 
during recent years the Hudson River has be- 
come little more than an open sewer, and each 
year finds the conditions in this respect worse 
than the year before. It is the judgment of 
those who have considered this matter seriously 
that the fish will not run up beyond a certain 
limit of contamination in the water. Several 
years ago the fishermen themselves figured out 
the situation and reported it to the Commis- 
sion. Very recently the author of a book de- 
voted entirely to the Hudson River says, with 
reference to this body of water, ‘There can be 
little doubt that fish are poisoned by the fouling 
of the elements in which they live.’ And an- 
other writer says, ‘Everywhere, the country over 
streams once yielding a bounteous supply of fish 
have long since been utterly and permanently 
ruined by having been converted into sewers 
for refuse which destroys all life.’ 

“T have given particular attention to this 
problem because of the importance of the shad 
as a food fish, and when my attention was di- 
rected to the reports of the Connecticut Com- 
mission by our Secretary, I instructed him to 
examine into the conditions prevailing in the 
Connecticut River, and the methods adopted 
by the Connecticut Commission to meet the 
situation. His report advises me that their shad 
fisheries gradually failed year after year, until, 
in 1892, they amounted practically to nothing. 
The outcry of the fishermen was such that the 
Commission of that State made a careful study 
of the situation and determined that the pollu- 
tion of the water was such that the eggs de- 
posied naturally were smothered and the fry 


which did hatch were unable to withstand the 
condition of the water. After considerable ex- 
periment, the Connecticut Commission decided 
to try to raise the fry to the fingerling stage in 
the hope that the larger and stronger fish would 
be able to withstand the condition of he water. 
In 1895 the Connecticut Commission secured an 
old water privilege on Ram’s Horn Creek, at 
Joshuatown, and spent $4,500 in building a dam 
and repairing two dams that already existed on 
the stream. Three ponds were thus created— 
the upper one containing seven acres, the middle 
one containing three acres and the lower one 
containing five acres. .Each pond was cleaned 
out and the bottom sloped toward the creek, 
which naturally ran through them to the river, 
and at the outlet of the lower pond screens 
were put in so as to prevent the fish from pass- 
ing out until, in the judgment of the Commis- 
sion, it was best for them to do so. The outlet 
of the lower pond is but a few hundred feet 
from the river itself, and the ponds are located 
about ten miles from the mouth of the river. 
An average of 3,000,000 fry are annually placed 
in the three ponds, and are fed. with crushed 
crackers. The fry are held until the latter part 
of October, when they would naturally run 
down the river to the sea, and the gates are then 
raised, and the contents of the three ponds are 
released. By this time the shad are from two 
and one-half to four inches long, and are strong 
and active fish. Good results were obtained from 
this experiment within three years after the 
ponds were first drawn off, and in 1904 the 
fishermen caught 172,000 large shad as compared 
with a catch of but 18,000 a few years before. 

“In correspondence with our Secretary, Mr. 
E. Hart Geer, secretary of the Connecticut 
Commission, says, relative to this experiment: 
‘Prior to the establishment of the retaining 
ponds, the run of shad in the Connecticut River 
decreased each year, notwithstanding the mil- 
lions of fry planted at various points. We have 
found in our experience that the fry are very 
susceptible to the slightest contamination of the 
water, and that when they have to pass through 
the water filled with sewage on their way to the 
sea, the result is fatal to them. By raising the 
fry to fingerlings, which at six or eight months 
old have grown to be two and one-half to six 
inches long, we find that they are abundantly 
able to stand the pollution of the water and 
to take care of themselves against their com- 
mon enemies. We are confident that a supply 
of shad in the Connecticut River can be main- 
tained only by placing the fry in ponds where 
they can be held until they are at least: six 
months old. Every fisherman on our river rec- 
ognizes this fact and appreciates the benefits 
which have followed the adoption of the plan.’ 

“It is my judgment, in view of this letter and 
the report made to me by our secretary, that we 
ought to try the experiment of rearing shad 
to the fingerling stage, and I very sincerely hope 
that the next Legislature will appreciate the 
situation and aid us by an adequate appropria- 
tion. 

“Possibly in addition to the general con- 
tamination of the river, we will have to con- 
sider the inordinate use of nets at its mouth 
and the very great pollution which there exists. 
Nevertheless, if it is possible to overcome the 
factor of pollution, which in my judgment seems 
to be the most serious obstacle, we may be able 
by adopting the Connecticut method to restore 
to.the Hudson River the valuable shad fisheries 
which of late years have entirely failed. Fol- 
lowing is a table showing how extensively the 
State Commission and the U. S. Commission 
have stocked the Hudson River with shad fry 
during the past ten years. 


Fry from 


Fry from 
State 


atchery. U.S. Commission. 
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“These figures show a total.plant during the 
ten years of 91,661,450 fry in good cindition, 
The records for twenty years prior to 1896 show 
that both the State and the United States Com- 
mission have given the Hudson River continu- 
ous attention and have planted millions upon 
millions of shad fry in its waters. But in spite 
of all this stocking the fisheries have each year 
become less and less in value, until at present 
they are a failure and.show no signs of re- 
covering.” 

This is a plain statement of facts, and the 
figures speak for themselves.as to the constant 
attention which the Hudson River has had at 
the hands of the Commission. It remains to 
be said that the last Legislature did appro- 
priate $5,000 to provide for shad rearing ponds 
and that, acting under instructions from Com- 
missioner Whipple, an inspection of desirable 


-sites was recently made by Deputy Commis- 


sioner Lawrence and Dr. Tarleton H. Bean, the 
State Fishculturist. A site has been selected 
and the work will be begun on the ponds very 
soon, if the property owners do not endeavor 
to get too high a price for the land that is 
needed, of which there is some danger. 

Joun D. Waits, Secretary, 


From the Beaverkill. 


BEAVERKILL, N. Y., July 21.—Fishing is hard 
work these hot summer days, and the reward 
of labor is not usually great. Probably the 
wisest course to pursue is not to start out until 
after tea; the air is cooler and the dew soon 
begins to fall. A feeding trout may be seen 
here and there, and if the fly is put to them 
just right, it will probably be accepted. The 
casting line does not show up like a cable, as 
it does earlier in the afternoon, and the arti- 
ficial fly is really like a natural insect on the 
surface of the stream. 

On Thursday afternoon I caught first a good 
ducking in a heavy shower, then seven good 
trout (besides two 7-inchers, returned), and two 
fallfish. This I consider very good for the 
season, time and place. , 

Another thing, one’s trout are appreciated 
when caught. Many people are extremely fond 
of them when well cooked, and we feel that we 
have offered some one a real treat when we 
bring home good fish. How different it is in 
the wilds of Maine and Canada! In those 
regions the only thing to do is to return one’s 
trout to the water, except, perhaps, a few for 
camp use. When I arrived at Tim Pond, in 
Maine, red hot for a little fly-fishing, the camp 
keeper was disgusted with me for killing a 
dozen trout. He said, “Oh! why did you kill 
those fish? I had to bury seventy-five pounds 
this morning.” After that I dragged a wooden 
box behind my boat, and after catching thirty 
or forty trout, I looked at them and returned 
them to the lake. Things were rather better 
at Big Island Pond. There the trout were 
larger and not so numerous, and I devoted my 
attention to catching specimen fish. These were 
kept alive, and if any one going out of the 
woods wished to take good trout home with 
him, he was usually glad to accept a few from 
me. When f left the lake I carried a_very 
few trout with me, iced in a small box. What 
a nuisance those fish were, until at_last_they 
were confided to the steward of the Fall River 
Line boat and safely stowed away in cold 
storage. 

A 2-pound trout here on the Beaverkill gives 
one more satisfaction, more real pleasure, than 
a 5-pounder would if taken in the Maine lakes 
Surrounding conditions have much to do with 
one’s sport. A big fish in one section of the 
country is small in another. Personally, I much 
prefer a large stream, with its still pools and 
rough waters, to any lake fishing, no matter 
how large the fish may be in the latter. 
imagine that there are few streams in America 
more beautiful than the Beaverkill and Never 
sink. Both flow through fine valleys and affor 
the greatest variety of mountain scenery. The 
lover of small stream fishing can find his place 
on the upper waters, while lower they attall 
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to the size of small rivers and justify their names. 
They were never known os “creeks.” 

I am sorry for the man or woman who finds 
difficulty in killing time in the country in sum- 
mer. With me the days fly. by all too rapidly. 
A week is nothing, and we accomplish nothing 
of importance. The most important event is 
the occasional capture of an unusually large 
trout. There are big ones here. Be sure of 
that. I have reliable information of one which 
has its habitat not far away, which is said to be 
full two feet long. If so, it will weigh 5 pounds. 
Thank of that, my boy! Drop that everlasting 
business, and come and catch him (or her). 
Even if you kill nothing, you will be happy, and 
you will be sure to catch chubs. At least, I 
always do, and must say that it is somewhat 
disappointing to find that one has a big leather- 
mouth instead of a large, golden trout. Yet 
the so-called chub is something of a game fish. 
He rises at the fly and can put up a good fight. 
The largest I ever killed was 18 inches long; but 
I have heard of them up to 22 inches, and weigh- 
ing 3 pounds. When I cannot take trout, I will 
catch chubs. THEODORE GORDON. 


The Record Black Sea Bass. 


Kansas City, Mo., July 20.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: Inclosed please find a _ clipping 
copied from the New Orleans Picayune, which 
makes the claim that Captain J. T. McDonald, 
of Pass Christian, holds the world’s record for 
“the largest black sea bass ever caught with a 
rod and line of which there is any record in 
the United States waters.” The item reads: 

“Pass Christian, Miss—The accompanying 
illustration gives a correct idea of the size of the 
black bass caught at this place last Wednesday 
by Captain J. T. McDonald, of Pass Christian. 
In this illustration it will be seen that the fish 
towers above its captor, and when it is stated 
that Captain McDonald measures 6 feet 2 inches 
in height and weighs 200 pounds, the magnitude 
of the gamester hanging alongside him becomes 
apparent. This fish measured 8 feet 2% inches 
in length and weighed 440 pounds. The rod, 
reel and line in the captain’s hand is the tackle 
on which it was caught. It required over two 
hours of skillful and hard work to land the 
monster, because owing to the smallness of the 
line the greatest care had to be exercised. as 
only expert anglers are capable of doing. This 
is not only the first of its kind ever caught here, 
but is also the largest black sea bass ever caught 
with a rod and line of which there is any record 
in the United States waters.” 

I beg to call your attention to the fact that 
some three or four years ago I sent to your 
paper the measurements of a jewfish (black sea 
bass) larger than this caught by me about the 
middle of November at Tarpon, Tex. (Aransas 
Pass). The length of the fish was only 7 feet 
3 inches; but its maximum girth was 5 feet 9 
inches. Three days after it was caught it 
weighed 450 pounds. What it weighed when it 
was caught, I cannot say, for we had to send 
it some fifteen miles by sloop to Rockport to 
have it weighed. It is likely that its weight when 
caught was about 500 pounds. If the standard 
formula applies to jewfish, this is so; but perhaps 
It does not. I would like to hear about this 
from some of your readers who have both 
Measured and weighed the jewfish. The length 
of mine was measured when the fish was in a 
horizontal position, and not after it was hung 
up (as such measurements are often erroneously 
made). J. A. L. Wappett. 


Fishing in the Mohawk. 


Scuenectapy, N. Y., July 4.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: In my last letter to you I was 
Oasting that there had not been a case of song 
itd shooting this summer. But I thought it too 
00d to last long. The turn came the other day 
when three Italians were arrested with robins 
and meadowlarks in their possession. They were 
fined $25 each and paid their fines. There have 
€n some nice catches of pike in the river this 
Summer. One was caught below the city last 


Week that measured two feet from head to tail, 
any black bass are taken but do not run very 





SPECKLED TROUT OF LEMABIN RIVER. 
e Photo by A. St. J. Newberry. 


large. Quite a lot of sport is had below the 
State dam on the rifts catching chub; they rise 
to a fly as good as a trout, and put up a good 
fight. They run from three-quarters to one and 
a half pounds, and are very pretty to look at, but 
are too full of bones to make good eating. 

Dorp. 








Sea Lion Hunting ‘in New York Bay. 


Waite Richard O’Toole, an orderly in the 
hospital at Ellis Island, was at work yesterday 
afternoon on the roof of the hospital building, 
his eye lighted on an object on the mud flats on 
the New Jersey shore, just west of the island. A 
second and more careful observation brought him 
to the conclusion that it was a live sea_ lion. 
O’Toole hastened to impart his discovery to Dr. 
Long, the house surgeon. 

“We'll get that fellow,” said the doctor, “for 
I'll bet it is the first one ever captured, dead or 
alive, in New York Harbor.” 

Organizing an emergency expedition, Dr. Long, 
accompanied by O’Toole and another orderly, 
“Bill” Bryan, set forth in a boat after a spear 
had been manufactured. A scalpel was bound 
to the end of a long pole used by O’Toole in 
cleaning windows. The boat grounded a few 
feet from the sea lion, still flopping violently, 


and apparently unaware of the approach of the 
adventurous hunters. 

“Bill” Bryan, whose father had been a boat 
steerer in the old whaling days, was selected to 
do the killing. Grasping the improvised harpoon 
firmly, Bryan threw it with all his strength. It 
went straight as an arrow, and imbedded itself 
firmly in the middle of the target, but the ex- 
pected furious death struggle was not seen. Then 
came the discovery. The supposed sea lion was 
a block of wood. The flippers that had deceived 
the hunters were pieces of planking heid to the 
log by bolts. Seaweed and moss had made the 
deception complete, and even at a distance of a 
few feet appearances were deceptive—New York 
Evening Post. 


A Laurentian Trout. 


Our cover illustration is from a photo by 
Mr. E. N. Lawrence, of a speckled trout taken 
in the waters of the Laurentian Club’s preserves 
in Canada. The fish weighed 3 pounds 4 ounces. 


BREAKFAST IN CAMP 
is nothing without coffee, and coffee is nothing without 
Cream. Ordinary cream is out of the question nine times 
out of ten, but Borden’s Peerless Evaporated Cream 
takes its place perfectly and keeps indefinitely until 
opened. It is unsweetened and has the natural cream 
flavor and color.—Adv. 


Yachting Fixtures for 1906. 


Memeers of Race Committees and Secretaries will con- 
fer a favor by sending notice of errors or omissions in 
the following list, and also changes which may be made 
in the future. 

JULY. 
Quincy, Y. R. A., Hull Bay. 
Wollaston-Quincy, inter-club. 
——- women’s race. 

ingham, Y. R. A., Hull Bay. 
Larchmont Y. R.. A. 
. Boston, midsummer series, Y. R. A., Hull. 
Royal Canadian, 30, 25, 14ft. and dinghy classes 
Westhampton, Association race, 
Wianno, club. 

Hingham, O. D. C. 

Beverly, Corinthian, Buzzard’s Bay. 

Wollaston, ladies’. 

Atlantic, open, 3 P. M. 

Hartford, open. 

Cape May, power boats, 

Cohasset. 

Lynn, sail and power. 

Winthrop, handicap. 

. American, Newburyport, dories. 

. Kennebec, Bath, championship. 

. Indian Harbor. 

28. Rhode Island, rendezvous Newport. 

28-Aug. 4. Edgewood, cruise. 

28-Aug. 4. Rhode Island, cruise. 

28-Aug. 4. Keystone, annual cruise. 

29. American, Newburyport, cruise. 

30. Boston, Y. R. A., Marblehead. 

30. Newport. 

31. Eastern, Marblehead. 

31. East Gloucester, championship. 
AUGUST. 

1. Atlantic, open, 3 P. M. 
1-2-8-4. Corinthian, midsummer series, Marblehead. 

-3-4. Bay City, annual regatta, 

2. New York, cruise, rendezvous Glen Cove. 

4 
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. Shinnecock, women’s race. , 
. New York, squadron run, Glen Cove to Morris Cove. 


. Marine and Field Club, championship race. 


. Horseshoe Harbor, Corinthian of Stamford. 
. Royal Canadian. 

. Knickerbocker, annual cruise. 

. Wianno, club. 

. Hingham, O. D. C., Bay Side. 


. Beverly, Corinthian, Buzzard’s Bay. 


2 
3 
3 
4. as. Association race. 
a 
4 
a 
4 
4 
4 


4 
4. Rochester, Brig’s cup, A. P. 
. Atlantic, closed, 3 P. M. 

4. Stamford Corinthian, power boats. 
4. Corinthian, Winthrop 18-footers. 

4. Taunton, club run. 

: Cohasset, club. 

4 


. New York, squadron run, Morris Cove to New Lon- 


on, 
. Indian Harbor, annual regatta. 
43. Huguenot, club cruise. 
5. Erie Basin, ladies’ day. 
6. Manchester, Y R. A., West Manchester. 
6. New York, ee run, New London to Newport. 
6. Manchester, Y. R. A., open. 
6. Newport. 
6-7-8-9. Tawas Beach (Mich.), annual regatta. 
. Manchester, open, Crowhurst cup. 
New York, Astor cup, Newport. 
Narragansett Y. R. A., rendezvous Newport. 
Kennebec, Bath, commodore’s cup. 
Atlantic, closed, 3 P. M. 
East Gloucester, Y. R. A. 
Newport, annual regatta. 
New York, King’s cup, Newport. 
. Newport, Carnival week, N. B. Y. R. A. 
9.—East Gloucester Y. R. A., Gloucester. 
-19. Brooklyn, cruise, rendezvous Echo Bay, 
Rochelle and Norwalk combined. 
. East Gloucester, open, Y. R. A. 
. Kennebec, Bath, commodore’s cup. 
9. New York, squadron run, Newport to Vineyard. 
9-10-11. Shinnecock, Association races. 
10. American, Newburyport, cruise to Annisquam. 
10. New York fleet at Vineyard Haven. 
10-11. Annisquam, Y. R. A., Annisquam. 
11. Bensonhurst, championship race. 
. Huguenot, annual regatta. 
. Harlem, long distance race. 
. Huguenot, Bridgeport Y. R. A. 
. Royal Canadian, L. Y. R. A. 
. Keystone, special. 
. Wianno, club. 
- Hingham, Club. 
. Beverly, club, Buzzard’s Bay. 
. Wollaston, inter-club. 
. Cape May, power boats. 
. Lynn, sail and power boats. 
. Taunton, dories and power boats. 
. Cohasset, club. 
. Kennebec, Bath, commodore’s cup 
. American, Newburyport, cruise. 
- New York, Vineyard to Newport and disband. 
. Rochester, N. Y., Fisher cup. 
. American, Newburyport, open. 
. Newport. 
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13-18. Eastern, German-American trials, Marblehead. 
14. East Gloucester, championship. 
15-18. Atlantic, race week. 

17. Westhampton, women’s race. 
18. Pan-Quogue, Association race. fi 

18. Stamford-Hartford, Manhasset Bay, cruising race. 
18. Indian Harbor, handicap. 

18. Royal Canadian, L. Y. R. A. 

18. Wianno, club. s 

18. Hingham, O. D. C., Bay Side. 

18. Beverly, club, Buzzard’s Bay. 

18. Cape May, power boats. 

18. Corinthian, Stamford power boats. 
18. Boston, Marblehead. — 

18. Columbia, Chicago, Lipton cup. 
18. Cohasset, club. ¥ 

19. Corinthian Union, union regatta. 

19. Columbia, Mass., ladies’ day. 

19. Lynn, club run. ; 

19. Columbia, Chicago, Lipton cup. 

19. Newport, 

20. Atlantic, open. 

21. Columbia, Chicago, Lipton cup. 

22. Moriches, women’s race. : 
21-22-23. Gold challenge cup power boat races, Chippewa 


Bay. 
23. Plymouth, Y. R. A., Plymouth. 
24, Quantuck, club. 
24-25. Duxbury, Y. R. A., Duxbury. 
25. Moriches, Association race. 
. Brooklyn, championship race. 
. Royal Canadian. 
. Corinthian, Marblehead. 
Keystone, special. 
. Huguenot, club. 
American, Northport, Y. R. A. 
Wianno, club. 
Beverly, Corinthian, Buzzard’s Bay. 
Wollaston, club championship. 
Moriches, association race. 
Cohasset, club. 
Lynn, sail and power boats. 
a club, Bayside. 
Rhode Island, regatta, Potter’s Cove. 
Kennebec, Bath, championship. 
American, Newburyport, dories. 
South Boston, ladies’ day. 
. Newport. . 
27-28-29. Cape Cod, Y. R. A., Provincetown. 
28. East Gloucester, championship. 
29. Quantuck, women’s race. 
29. Atlantic, open, 3 P. M. 
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30. New Bedford, Ricketson cups, South Dartmouth. 
31 and Sept. 1. Wellfleet, Y. R. A., Wellfieet. 

31. Pan-Quogue, women’s race. 

31. Beverly, open, off Mattapoisett. 


Mary, Ex-Cockatoo II. 


THROUGH the courtesy of Mr. Clinton H. Crane 
of the firm of Tams, Lemoine & Crane, we pub- 
lish. the drawings of one of last years Q class 
boats for Gravesend Bay, designed for Mr. 
Hendon Chubb, Atlantic Y. C. The boat under 
Mr. Chubb’s ownership was named Cockatoo II. 
and was built by.the Marine Construction Co, at 
Mariner’s Harbor, Staten Island, who did good 
work on the hull. The Cockatoo’s success was 
not very marked, but her standing was such that 
in a number of handicap races she was scratch 
boat, showing that she was less lucky than 
successful. Throughout the season her form 
improved and she was most satisfactory to her 
owner as an easily handled sailing boat that 
would work well in any weather. Last winter 
Mr. Max Grunder, Atlantic Y. C., purchased 
Cockatoo, changing her name to Mary, the name 
that all Mr. Grunder’s boats have borne. 

The plans of Cockatoo formed a very good 
basis on which to develop the two new boats 
Mr. Crane turned out this year for the same 
class: Soya, for Mr. Wm. A. Barstow, and Spider 
for Mr. Hendon Chubb. At this time when the Q 
class in Massachusetts Bay is being encouraged and 
for which Sir Thomas Lipton has presented a cup 
to be awarded to the owner winning it three 
times. The Q class of Gravesend Bay is most 
interesting, and it would be to the good of the 
sport and promote much good feeling, could the 
champions of the racing here and Massachusetts 
Bay have a sail off in the fall, in fact such has been 
rumored, and the least uncertain thing is an offer 

















MARY (EX-COCKATOO II.)—SAIL PLAN 
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of a $500 cup to the winner irrespective of Sir 
Thomas’s gift. This places the odds in favor of 
the Easterners, but that should not interfere with 
tinging off a contest among boats that are fur- 
nishing some of the finest racing. 

The plans of Cockatoo show a very neat and 
well turned hull and one closely resembling in 
general form the famous Sound 21-footer Tartan 
that for so long has held her own. The fore 
body in the new Soya and Spider differ from 
Cockatoo, but the after body is the same. In a 
sea, Cockatoo has tendency to pound, which in 
tough waters certainly impedes somewhat her 
Progress. The deck is laid out very much in 
the fashion popular in this size of boat. The 
Construction is very simple, but amply strong to 
Prevent leaking in the vicinity of the heel of the 
Mast. The boat is very easy on her helm and 
handles well under all conditions. The scant- 
lings called for single planking of cedar 7% fin- 
ished over frames, rin. by Iin. at the head by 
lin. by 1%in. at the heels, spaced about ‘gin. cc. 
The keel is of live oak in order to help out the 
isplacement on a limited weight of ballast of 
about 4,800 pounds. Cockatoo, and in fact, Soya 
and Spider are well adapted to their purpose and 
well turned boats, and can accommodate two or 
Tee men in the cabin for short cruises. The 








MARY (EX-COCKATOO II.)—-CONSTRUCTION PLAN. 


application of the new measurement rule pro- 
duces a good small boat as exemplified in Mary, 
and one whose internal space may be adapted to 
such accommodations as the lengih of the boat 
will permit. 


Mackinac Yacht Race. 


Curicaoo, Ill., July 21.—The third annual race 
of the Chicago Y. C., from this harbor to 
Mackinac Island, and the first for the magnifi- 
cent new $1,500 challenge cup offered as a per- 
manent trophy for this, the sportiest event of 
the western yachting calendar, was won by the 
yawl Vanadis, owned by Rear-Com. George R. 
Steere, of the Chicago Y. C., and was sailed 
by his son L. R. Steere. 

The race proved one of the most remark- 
able long distance events ever brought off in 
these waters, eight contestants out of the twelve 
that finished crossing the line within the space 
of less than one hour, while the smallest boat in 
the fleet, the yawl Naiad, finished within 4m. 
and 37s. of the time allowance. In other words, 
if she had finished 4m. 38s. sooner, she would 
have won the race on time allowance by a 
margin of 1s. Her time allowance for the 331 
miles of the course allowed her by Vanadis, the 


winner, being 5:57:10. 

The schooner class was won by Alice, on time 
allowance, Hawthorne, which made the actual 
fastest sailing time of any boat in the race, 
finishing ahead of her. Vencedor won the prize 
for sloops, which would have gone to Vanenna, 
together with the Mackinac cup, but for the 
hard luck that piled the big Cameron fin keel 
on Skilligalee reef when victory was well in 
hand. 

Cameron has had the champion record of hard 
luck in this race. He had the first race won 
by miles, when, in jibing her, carried away his 
topmast, and the speedy Vencedor, his rival 
in the 52ft. class, passed him with all kites set 
in a hard southwester and won by 41a. This 
year he had a lead of 10 miles on the next boat, 
when he piled up on a reef in the same channel 
where he lost his topmast. 

Dwight Lawrence’s beautiful schooner Mistral, 
winner of last year’s race, was in a commanding 
position to win when, in jibing to avoid run- 
n'ng down Hawthorne in the narrow channel of 
Waubaschang Light, she carried away her spin- 
naker pole and wrecked all her running gear 
aloft. In spite of all this, she sailed the most 
exciting race with the Toledo yawl, Hussar II., 
owned by Commodore Affleck, of Toledo. 
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Thirteen boats started from here on the race 
Saturday, July 14. The five yawls went over 
first with Vanadis first over the line. So 
closely did they get away, that scarcely 50s. 
elapsed between the first and last boat. The 
schooners went next, and Dwight Lawrence 
got Mistral over in record time. Then the five 
sloops. The wind was light from the E., and 
the boats laid a course direct for the island 
passage. 

Sunday light and fluky winds scattered the 
fleet, but a squall rounded them up again, and 
when they were off North Manitou, Monday 
afternoon, seven of them were becalmed in the 
lee of the island. Squalls and a good stiff south- 
wester followed them in, and they finished in 
a rain storm. 

Vanadis, the winner, is an auxiliary yawl, built 
six years ago by William J. Starr, of Eau 
Claire, Wis. She is 61ft. over all and 46ft. water- 
line. She was built off Mr. Starr’s own designs 
and under his personal supervision. She is a 
model cruising yacht, and has never been raced 
before, as Mr. Starr has always been opposed 
to racing his own boats. At that time she was 
named Rosamond, after the owner’s daughter, 
but it was one of the purchase conditions that 
Mr. Steere should change her name after pur- 
chase. 

Vanadis was sailed by L. R. Steere, a son of 
Rear-Com. Steere, and a group of young col- 
lege friends of the skipper. Mr. Steere, Jr., by 
the way, holds one of the few pilots’ certificates 
issued to yachtsmen on the Great Lakes. 

He gives much credit for the success of his 
boat to Mr. W. L. Aldrich, of his crew, whose 
long residence in the districts around Mackinac 
has given a good knowledge of the currents 
and air shift that prevail there. 

Vanenna had the hardest luck of any craft 
in the fleet. After leading the entire bunch 
from North Manitou Island, the big sloop went 
aground off Skilligalee Light at 7:25 o’clock 
yesterday evening, with a 4h. lead on her nearest 
rival, and only 28 miles more to go. Vanenna 
stuck fast to the bar until after midnight, and 
when the crew finally succeeded in kedging the 
sloop off the reef, they had been left astern by 
eight of the contesting boats. . 

Skilligalee shoal is a “hoodoo” for Captain 
Cameron. It was off this point in 1904 that 
Vanenna, with victory in sight in the first of 
the classic Mackinac races, broke her topmast 
and thereby lost the race. 

Vanenna came in ninth under double reefs, 
towing her dinghy. Skipper Price, of the big 
yawl Juanita, spoiled any chance he might have 
had of taking a prize, by making his mooring at 
the finish under power. The judges had sealed 
the auxiliary engines of all the boats before the 
start, and the ruling was that any craft finish- 
ing with the seals broken, would be disqualified. 

The prettiest finish of the race, from a spec- 
tacular point of view, was that between 
Hussar II., Toledo, Commodore Affleck’s fine big 
yawl, and Dwight Lawrence’s schooner Mistral. 
These craft raced beam to beam up the straits 
from Skilligalee Light to the finish, crossing 
the line 9s. apart, Hussar II. getting the first 
gun. The Toledo yaw! showed that, as a heavy 
weather boat, there is nothing on Lake Michi- 
gan that can afford to give it time. Three times 
during the long run from Chicago, Commodore 
Affleck’s craft, perfectly handled by his son 
“Ed,” overhauled the fleet of racers, only to be 
dropped astern when the breeze fell away. 

At one o’clock this morning, while rounding 
Wangeshank Light, 24 miles from here, Hussar 
II. was caught by a fierce squall from the north- 
west. The craft had her spinnaker and balloon 
jib flying at the time, and barely got the former 
in, without carrying away something. Skipper 
Affleck held to his balloon, and the big yawl 
ripped up the straits like a scared rabbit. When 
dawn broke, it was seen that the yawl had again 
overhauled the fleet. and it was then that the nip 
and tuck fight with Mistral began. Both Mistral 
and Hussar II. crawled up on the rest of the 
fleet under the impetus of the fine fresh breeze, 


but there was not time enough left to overhaul . 


the leaders. 
The turning point of the race came Monday 
forenoon. Vanenna, Juanita and Alice were 
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southeast of Manitou Island, running close to 
shore. Here they became becalmed, with Van- 
enna in the lead by several miles. In the drift- 
ing match which followed, Alice, Juanita, Haw- 
thorne, Mistral, Naiad and others came up almost 
abreast of Vanenna. Meanwhile Vanadis, close 
to the mainland, was taking advantage of a wind 
from the north, and by the best kind of handling, 
beat her way into the lead. 

By noon, Vanenna had drifted into a breeze, 
and before the others got out of the doldrums, 
she had walked away, and was so far in the lead 
by 4 P. M., that even Vanadis, running second, 
could not pick her up with the aid of glasses. At 
this time, it looked as if nothing could stop Van- 
enna, but the others continued to struggle gamely, 
each figuring on second place. It was an hour 
after Vanenna had caught the wind that the 
others got out of the pocket. 

There was now a fair breeze from the west, 
and Naniwa, Vencedor and Juanita assumed a 
closely contested lead over the fleet, with the ex- 
ception of Vanenna, which was still lost to view 
in advance. 

Meanwhile, the race judges were huddled under 
a tent on the sandy beach here. Rain came down 
in torrents. Shortly before 4 o’clock this morn- 
ing, as the sun was struggling to surmount the 
mist and clouds, a signal flash went up a few 
miles out in the straits. A few minutes later, 
a second flash was seen, and the judges, to show 
the course, answered by firing a salute of one 
gun. Presently the yaw! Vanadis was made out. 
The crowd on shore sent up a cheer, which was 
answered from the yawl. 

“Good,” remarked Skipper Steere. “We get 
second money,” and he swept his glasses round, 
looking for the supposed winner, Vanenna, which 
had met her fate on Skilligalee shoal. 

Hawthorne, with Skipper “Tommy” Atkin at 
the stick, made the best elapsed time of the race, 
negotiating the course in 62:04:01. 

This evening, the yachtsmen were the guests 
of the Chicago Y. C. at a smoker, when the prizes 
were awarded. Several of the boats remain here 
for a few days, while others will return home 
after being overhauled. Summary: 









Elapsed. Corrected. 
RNR. hina cGabicnwanasssoveasiabekoekin 62 07 06 60 04 
BEER: “esves» .-68 09 33 60 08 47 
PS wenser> .-62 2506 61 09 26 
Hawthorne . .-62 0438 61 32 47 
Vencedor 62 41 01 61 38 13 
EE, cineca cswocnnesenanckuwesnseil 623519 6151 22 
ME, -csnéiekewhueescheeuneneeeen 624510 61 59 38 
Naniwa 67 28 02 62 12 30 
Juanita 62 35 39% 62 29 24% 
Acadia --67 5816 62 32 37 
eR se65. 62 46 3144 62 46 03% 
Vanenna ....641805 65 46 13 
SPE snbnwensebensunesowesnest Withdrew at Grand Haven 


Order of finish by classes: 

Yawls—Vanadis, Naiad, Hussar II., ‘Acadia. 
Schooners—Alice, Hawthorne, Mistral. 
Sloops—Vencedor, Naniwa, Neva, Vanenna. 


J. M. Hanon ey. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


Hotiis BurcEss has sold the sloop yacht Saga- 
more, owned by Eugene N. Foss, of Jamaica 
Plain, Mass., to Howard D. Briggs and Alfred K. 
Potter of Providence, R. I. Sagamore is.a very 
handsome Lawley built cruising sloop, originally 
built for Thomas W. Lawson of Boston. 

He has sold the sloop Setsu, owned by Samuel 
W. Levis and Fritz B. Talbot, of Brookline, 
Mass., to W. A. Green of Cambridge, Mass. 
Setsu will be used at Northeast Harbor, Maine, 
and will be raced against Opitsah V., which has 
recently gone to Isleboro, Maine. - 

He has also sold the sloop Moslem, owned by 
John Tyler, of Brookline, Mass., to Joseph DeF. 
Junkin, of Philadelphia, and the sloop Nibelung, 
owned by Augustus P. Loring, of Boston, to R. 
D. Weston-Smith, of Boston. 

He has also chartered the steam yacht Wild 
Goose, owned by Herbert H. White, of Brookline, 
Mass., to the Boston Y. C., to be used as the 
judges’ boat during the annual cruise of the club 
to Five Islands, Maine. 

Ree ‘ 

THE Martine Construction Co.—The Marine 


Construction Co. for some months has been under 
successful operation under the management of 
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Mr. Ralph Derr, lessee of the plant. The yard 
for this time of the year is busy, and a number 
of jobs are being finished. The sloop Syce, de- 
signed by William Gardner in 1902, for Mr. 
Cyrus Field Judson, is at the yard. Syce is now 
owned by Mr. E. S. Riess, who has chartered the 
boat to Mr. R. E. Smith. The lead keel has been 
removed, and a new one of iron fitted, and other 
repairs are being effected to put the boat in good 
condition. 

The launch from the designs of Swazey, Ray- 
mond & Page, of Boston, for Mr. William C, 
Redfield, of New York, is launched and wil| be 
delivered in a few days. This boat has been 
named Elmer, and is fitted with two 18 horse- 
power Standard engines. The launch will on 
completion proceed to Northport, Me., where Mr. 
Redfield spends the summer. Thé firm is~ build- 
ing two 3oft. open launches for Government in- 
spection at Charlestown, South Carolina. Both 
these boats are to be fitted with 12 horse-power 
Standard engines. A launch 2oft. long is nearly 
finished for Mr. Chas, S. Whiting. The boat 
will be fitted with a 15 horse-power Rathbun 
Lacey engine. A number of boats are also under- 
going repairs and alterations. 


Mr. Frank L. St. John, of New York Y. C., 
has purchased the Seawanhaka one design knock- 
about Mayita, from Mr. W. E. Douglass, for use 
on his houseboat Marjorie ex-Rancocas, through 
the office of Stanley M. Seaman, 220 Broadway, 
New York city. 

Com. F. H. Waldorf, of the New Rochelle Y. 
C., has purchased the auxiliary yawl Bohemian 
from Mr. E. A. Doyle, of Lynn, Mass., through 
the same agency. 

Mr. Seaman also reports the sale of the 
auxiliary yawl Yonondio for Mr. A. A. Spadone, 
of New York city, to Mr. W. H. Baldwin, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. 

Ree 


NorMONA CHARTERED.—Mr. Paul C. Thebaud, 
New York Y. C., has chartered his auxiliary 
ketch Normona to Mr. Henry C. Ward, also of 
the New York Y. C. Mr. Thebaud and family 
are going to Europe. Normona was designed 
by Mr. R. M. Munroe and built by A. C. Brown 
& Son, Tottenville, N. Y., in 1903. She is over 
all 83ft., waterline 71ft. 10in., breadth 22ft. 3in., 
on a draft of 3ft. 10in. The yacht is fitted with 
30 horse-power Standard motor. 


RRR 


LauncH FoR Mr. Havens.—A few days ago 
the Gas Engine & Power Co. and Chas. L. 
Seabury & Co., Cons., launched from their 
works a twin-screw gasolene launch, which was 
named La Mascotte III., to the order of Mr. 
F. C. Havens, New York Y. C. The yacht was 
designed by Mr. Henry J. Gielow, who has 
turned out many very successful launches of this 
type. The dimensions are as follows: Length 
over all, 84ft.; waterline, 75ft. 9in.; breadth, 13ft., 
and draft, 3ft. 6in. The engines consist of two 
80 horse-power motors, which will give the boat 
a speed of over 15 miles per hour. The interior 
arrangement consists of a pilot house forward, 
with a large dining saloon aft. Next to the 
saloon on either side are located two state- 
rooms, with bathrooms. Still further aft, con- 
nected with a central passage to the saloon, is 
the engine room, galley and crew space. Mr. 
Havens will use the boat on the Sound at his 
summer home, located at Sag Harbor, Long 


Island. 
RRR 


YEAR Book New York Y. C.—We have fe- 
ceived from the secretary of the New York Y. 
C., Mr. Geo. A. Cormack, the year book of 


the club for 1906. The book is very similar to 


last year’s, which was so well made, but con- 
tents have been revised and brought up to date. 
The membership shows in the neighborhood of 
2,400 names. Of the yachts there are 620 vessels 
in the fleet—66 schooners, 160 single-masted 
vessels and yawls, and 392 steamers and power 


vessels. 
RR, 


LarcHMontT Race Weexk.—Last Saturday, the 
first day’s racing of Larchmont race week, brought 
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out a fine fleet of yachts in all classes. The 
day was very disappointing, as early in the morn- 
ing a fierce squall passed over, breaking the 
club flag pole a second time this summer. In 
the afternoon the wind was very light and fluky, 
and not very satisfactory for racing. The sum- 
mary of the races for the week will be printed 
in full in our next issue. 


RRR 


TARANTULA BREAKS ONE OF HER SHAFTS.—The 
Tarantula, owned by Mr. William K. Vanderbilt, 
New York Y. C., while proceeding from New 
York to Newport, at the eastern end of the 
Sound, broke her central propeller shaft. The 
yacht continued to Newport, where docking and 
repairs will be carried out. 


RREe 


Dixie Arrives AT GALVESTON.—We reported 
sometime since the departure from New York 
of the power yacht Dixie, owned by Mr. R. 
Waverly Smith, for her home port. Dixie pro- 
ceeded via the Hudson, canals, Great Lakes and 
down the Mississippi River, and on the 17th of 
July brought her long trip to an end at Galveston. 
The yacht was built by the Electric Launch Co., 
of Bayonne. 


The Ideal and the Real. 


Notes of a Cruise to Acadie. 








BY B. HB. W. 
(Contiuned from page 105.) 


Before we had gotten the sails tied up and 
everything snug a dirty yellow sandbar had ap- 
peared ahead, sticking up its back some 5 or Ott. 
This grew and grew until it was, at low tide, a 
4oft. mound, and only one in a maze of others 
that towered above us on all sides. The tide 
dropped until 8 o’clock, when there was only a 
foot to spare under our keel, and the banks of 
the swift running sluice in which we lay had 
dried out to within a couple of hundred feet on 
either side. Aside from the sluiceway, which 
could be traced a little distance, there was no 
water in sight from the mast head. Then a break- 
ing ripple came swiftly up the channel, and the 
flood was coming in. As the water rose over 
the bars to the west of us the sea again made up. 

The gigantic shifting bars over which we would 
have to sail to reach the basin behind Salter’s 
Point on the Shubenacadie had a chastening ef- 
fect on the skipper’s ambition, and when, to the 
difficulties of navigation was added a black, 
cloudy night with low barometer (29.64). and a 
stiff westerly gale, sleep and Maitland both seemed 
out of the question. Then the light at Salter’s 
Point, the guide to Maitland, a red lantern on a 
pole, after flickering for a time disappeared, ap- 
parently blown out by the heavy wind and was 
not relighted, 

At slackwater at 2:15 A. M. we did not dare to 
attempt Maitland, and not wishing to be caught 
where we were for another tide, got our anchor 





ae Acadian land, on the shores of the Basin of 
, Minas, 
Distant, secluded, still the little village of Grand Pré 

y in the fryitful valley. Vast meadows stretched to the 
. eastward, 


iving the village its name, and pasture to flocks with- 
out number. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


with much difficulty, and with close-reefed main- 
sail, which was all we could stagger under, beat 
out through the blackness by compass and watch 
until we could see the Burncoat Light, and at 
dawn were past Economy Point and in the 
deeper water of the lower bay. 

After a most exhilarating sail over a steep, 
vicious sea, practically one big rip, we reached 
the mouth of the Avon an hour after low water 
and made our way in to the anchorage at Hance- 
port. Barometer 29.96. 

The next time the skipper tries this beautiful 
but vicious little bit of water it will be in a 
steamer. The bay is most beautiful. The color- 
ing in many delicate shades of brilliant green and 
red, the ever-changing cloud and mist effects, the 
wonderful “atmosphere,” the unusual slopes of 
island and cliff, and the swift-rushing yellow 
waters are charming, but, because of the enor- 
mous tides and tidal currents which have to be 
most closely observed, and the absence of any 
but high-tide harbors, life in a small boat be- 
comes at times just a bit too strenuous for 
pleasure. 

The range for Hanceport Channel anchorage, 
as given on the chart, is no longer correct, and 
if followed will have you high and dry at low 
water. The correct range at the present time is 





ACADIA, THE LAND OF EVANGELINE. 


a white steeple bearing about S. by E. 4 E,, in 
line with, or a little clear of, a wooded point on 
the west bank of the river, with Hanceport wharf 
bearing W. to S.W. This will give you 2 fath- 
oms at low water, but after you have anchored, 
go ashore and make sure of your position. The 
red tides of the river, rising here some 48ft., run 
in and out at the anchorage with a 4 to 5-knot 
speed, but the holding ground is good and the 
waters are sheltered. 

Hanceport was formerly a shipbuilding center, 
but now this glory has departed. At its single 
wharf big schooners and barges lie aground at 
low water and load with lumber. Run upon a 
rude platform at high tide they are left high and 
dry, ready for coppering or painting, so that no 
dry dock or railway is needed for repairs. 

The village is a snug little town of two score 
or sq of houses which seem to be peopled mostly 
by ancient and retired ship captains. There is 
considerable wealth for a Nova Scotia town, the 
Churchills, large ship owners, being one of the 
wealthiest families of Nova Scotia. But all lead 
the simple life. 


Dykes, that the hands of the farmer had raised with 
labor incessant, 

Shut out the turbulent tides, * * * 

West and south there were fields of flax, and orchards 
and cornfields 

Spreading afar and unfenced o’er the plain; and away to 
the northward 


Blomidon rose * * *” 


—Evangeline. 
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Naval Archictects and Brokers. 
ARTHUR BINNEY, 


(Formerly Stewart & Binney.) 
Naval Architect and Yacht Broker, 
Masen Bullding, Kilby Street, BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address, ‘‘ Designer,”” Boston. 


BURGESS @ PACKARD, 
Naval Architects and Engineers. Yacht Bullders, 


1351 State St., BOSTON, MASS. Tel. 4870 Main. 
Marblehead Office and Works: Nashua St., Marblehead, Mass. 

300-Ton Railway. Modern Building Shops. Two new 
Storage Sheds. 10-Ton Steam Shearlegs. 21 feet of water 
off our railway. Large Storage a. Ship Chandlery 
and Machine Shop. Repair Work of all kinds quickly 


handled. 
HOLLIS BURGESS, 


Yacht Broker. General Marine Agent. Insurance of all 
kinds. Agent for the purchase and sale of Gasoline Engines. 
Main Office, 10 Tremont St. Tel.1905-1 Main. 

Branch Office, 131 State St. Tei. 4870 Main. BOSTON, Mass, 
































LORILLARD & WALKER, 
Yacht Brokers, 


Telephone 6950 Broad. 41 Wall St., New Yerk City. 


C. SHerman Hoyt. Montcomery H. CLarx. 


HOYT @ CLARK, 
NAVAL ARCHITECTS AND ENGINEERS, 
YACHT BROKERAGE. High Speed Werk a Specialty. 


17 Battery Place, New York. 


SMALL BROS. 
NAVAL ARCHITECTS. YACHT BROKERAGE. 
No. 112 Water Street, BOSTON, MASS. 
Fast crusers and racing boats a specialty. Tel. 3556-2 Main. 





HENRY J. GIELOW 
Engineer, Naval Architect 


and Broker 


50 Broadway, - - 
Telephone 4673 Broad 


| 


New York 


Hh 2, HA at 
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CHARLES D. MOWER, 
Naval Architect. 


CRUISING AND RACING YACHTS 
29 Broadway. Telephone 3955 Rector. 


YACHTS SOLD AND CHARTERED. 
STANLEY M. SEAMAN 


220 Broadway Telephone 3479 Cortland 
NEW YORK CITY. 


The H. E. BOUCHER 
Mechanical and Model Shops, 


105 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK. 





Marine Models <u Kinds 


SPECIALTY. 


Inventions Developed. 
Fittings for Model Yachts. 


Late nc eof U. S. Navy Department Model Shops, 
RT Shae ee i 


Model Making. 





DAN KIDNEY @ SON, West De Pere, Wis 


Builders of fine Pleasure and Hunting Boats, Canoes, 
Gasoline Launches, Small Sail Boats. Send for Catalogue. 


Canoe and Boat Building. 


A Complete Manual for Amateurs. Containing plain 
and comprehensive directions for the construction of 
canoes, rowing and safling boats and hunting craft. By 
W. P. Stephens. Cloth. Seventh and enlarged edition. 
264 pages. Numerous illustrations, and fifty plates in 
envelope. Price, $2. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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The coloring of the country about the Avon is 
beautifully clear and_ brilliant. The roses and 
poppies seem redder and the violets more blue 
than in our own more favored climate. 

From Hanceport westward, a road winds some 
10 miles between, well kept and cleanly tilled 
farms with fertile meadows and oat fields and 
thriving apple orchards to Grand Pré, the home 
of Evangeline. 

Save the few decrepit willows left at the edge 
of the reclaimed meadows and an occasional old 

poplar, standing prim and aloof from its neigh- 
bors, there is little trace left of the Acadians. 
The street and houses of the French village have 
long been obliterated. The site of what may 
have been the forge of Basil is marked, and from 
it you look out over the meadows of the dyked 
land to the distant yellow shallows off the mouth 
of the Gaspereau and beyond to the softened 
purple outlines of Blomidon. 

There is no doubt of the beauty of the land or 
of the fertility of the soil. The contrast—like 
that of an oasis in a desert—is heightened by the 
poverty of the barren, spruce-sprinkled ledges of 
the fog-soaked coast of Fundy and the granite 
and underbrush of the interior. 

To picture the old conditions, now so thor- 
oughly effaced, you must look back along the 
years and then, if your vision is keen, you may 
see the villagers, the winding street and the 
houses straggling along toward the river mouth. 
You can easily realize how the Acadians must 
have prized their home and how and why they 
so stubbornly kept up their hopeless fight against 
the English. On the Avon, 7 miles above Hance- 
port, is the town of Windsor and across the land, 
less than two hours by rail, is Halifax. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. | 


Tri-Club Cruise. 


Last Friday the cruise of the combined fleets of the 
Philadelphia Corinthian Y. C., the Seawanhaka Cor- 
inthian Y. C. and the Atlantic Y. C. came to an end at 
Newport. The yachts had gathered at Oyster Bay over 
Saturday and Sunday, and on Monday, july 16, the fleet 
took its departure for Morris Cove. The attendance of 
yachts was very gratifying, and the boats entering on 
port-to-port runs was of chief interest by the presence 
of the meetings of this year’s new boats. The second 
day’s run was from Morris Cove to New London. Queen 
withdrew and left the cruise for an overhaul prior to 
Larchmont race week. Effort reversed the previous day’s 
performance by beating Irolita. 

The third day the run was made from New London 
to Shelter Island. The race was very interesting, and it 
was the only day on which the yachts had any windward 
work, and they had 12 miles of it, beating up Gardiner’s 
Bay. Irolita ‘and Effort had a close fight, Effort ulti- 
mately winning by a small margin. Sue, Mr. Lucken- 
bach’s 30-footer, beat the actual time of Invader, in cov- 
ering the course. 

The fourth day of the cruise was passed at Shelter 
Island, where arrangements had been made to stay over. 
Water sports were. held during the day and a clambake. 
The evening was devoted to dinners and balls. 

The fifth day, and the last one of the cruise, the 
course was from Shelter Island to Newport. The day 
brought fog and mist from S.W., with a light breeze. 
Irolita was again defeated by Effort, which had out- 
sailed every yacht in the fleet. Effort started in tow at 
once for Larchmont. 7 

The success of the cruise was most agreeable to its 
romoters, the weather having been good, with good 
reezes. The fleets disbanded on Friday night, and the 
cruise came to an end. The summaries of the races are 
appended: 


FIRST DAY, JULY I16—OYSTER BAY TO MORRIS COVE. 


Schooners—Class A—Start 10:00—Course 29 Miles. 
Finish. Elapsed. 
Invader, Roy A. Radney 4 30 09 
Schooners—Class B—Start, 10:00—Course 29 Miles. 
Queen, J. Rogers Maxwell............. 2 23 32 4 23 32 
Lasca, E. P. Doremus...........sss00005 23011 4 30 11 
ee SS A SES: 2 36 10 4 36 10 


Corrected times: Lasca 4.21.29; Queen 4.23.32; Savarona 
4.26.16. Lasca wins by 2m, 2s. from Queen. 


Schooners—Class E—Start 10:00—Course 29 Miles. 
Loyal, Gibson eae --2 45 41 
Quickstep, E. 
Andromeda, cP 
ma E. K. Price. 
Vigil, A. H. Chandler... 
Paetitia, F. R. Holsingto 
Fenella, J. G. Meehan.. 


Corrected times: Quickstep 5.06.21; Andromeda 5.03.02; 
Vigil 4.59.11; Priscilla, Clarissa, Fenella and Loyal, not 
rated. Vigil wins by ’gm. 51s. from Andromeda and 7m. 
10s. from Fanella. 


Sloops—Class J—Start 9:50—Course 29 Miles. 
Effort, F. M. Smith 23129 44159 
Trolita, E. W. Clarke. | 23248 442 48 

Corrected times: Effort 4.41.59; Irolita 4.38.52. Irolita 
defeats Effort 3m. 6s. 

Sloops—Class I—Start 9: a-Conmn 3 ~ Miles. 
Ee 8 See: 2 56 5 26 09 
Cleona, G. Bullock 3 01 37 5 31 37 


Havens. 
'W. Naso 
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Sloops—Class M—Start 9:30—Course 29 Miles. 
Mirth II., G. and J. Beekman 
Rondinella, F. H. 
Pellegrina, R. Toland 


Sloops—Class N—Start 9: 30—Cours 
Vivian IL., S. 
Gypsy, A. A. Fowler 

rrected time on Vivian II., 5.38.1 
rated. 


Sloops—Class P—Start 9:30—Cour: 
Sue, E. F. Luckenbach 
Phryne, C. W. 
Tabasco, W. H. Henry 
Regina, F. G. Stewart 
Sue wins by 6m. 20s., as corrected time is the same as 
elapsed time. 
Sloops—Class B—Start 9:30—Course 29 Miles. 
Wee Wean, R. L. Cuthbert Not timed. 
American Dey Class—Start 9:30—Course 29 Miles. 
Tantoz, G. G. Fry Not timed. 
Faraway, A. R. Fry Not timed. 


Yawls—Start 9:30—Course a Miles. 
Selnada, J. Fred Ackerman 2 53 34 
Lotowana, E. E. Malcolm 

Melod 


Onana, C. g 
Flying Cloud, G. Loughlin 
Kraken, M. Hathaway 


Corrected time: Selnada 65.18.34; Lotowana 4.46. 
Onana, Kraken, Flying Cloud, Melody, not rated. 
towana defeats Selnada 32m. 8s. 


SECOND DAY—MORRIS COVE TO NEW LONDON. 
Class A—Schooners—Start 8:30—Course 40 Miles. 


Invader, R. A. Rainey 

Class B— Schooners—Start 8: Beas 40 Miles. 
Lasca, R. P. 13626 5 06 26 
Savarona, C. H. Clark, Jr 5 15 55 


Class o_ Sqhonnere— Start 8:10—Course 40 a x 
Guiaoee, © - a --146038 5 36 03 
aareneen, C. W. Nason. 
Eclipse, L. J. See. 
Clarissa, E. K. Price.. 
Loyal Gibson Putzel.. 
Fanella, J 5. Meehan.. 


Class D—Schooners—Start 8:10—Course 40 Miles. 
Vigil, A. N. Chandler 14827 5 


Cos F-fiee s—Start 8:20—Course 40 Miles. 
Trolita, E. W. Clar : 5043 56 
Effort, F. M. Smith 5 


Hoo 
RRa 
5 


oR 


8 
§ S358 


8s 8 


Sloops—48ft. Class—Start 8: eee in 40 Miles. 
Athlon, J. D. 1 26 36 


5 

Cleona, George Bullock 5 
Yawls—Start 8:05—Course 40 Miles. 

2 6 
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Selnada, J. 
Lotowana, Ek. 
Circe 
Tern, John Hyslop 
Flying Cloud, Token Lough 
Narkeeta, Dr. ‘Hare 
eee oe Class—Start 8:00—Co 
Mirth IL., 
rien. & . Toland 
loo st Class—Start 8:00—Cou 
Vivian Il. 
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Class—Start 8:00—Co 
+ ae ain. 
Phryne, C. W. Wetmore 
Tabasco, W. B. Henry 
Regina, F. G. Stewart 


THIRD DAY—NEW LONDON TO SHELTER ISLAND. 
Schooners—Class A—Start 10:30—Course = Miles. 
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Invader, Roy S. Rainey 
Schooners—ClassB—Start 10:30—C 
Lasea, R. P. D 
Savarona, C, » GAMER, Ilocos 
Crusader II., S. L. Husted, Jr 
Corrected time: Savarona 5.19.40. 
Lasca 2m. 40s. 

Schooners—Class Ff -Sut 10:10—Course 16 Miles. 
Andromeda, C. W. 40110 565110 
Loyal, G. .--3 07 03 4 57 03 
Fenella, ft: --Not timed. 
Eclipse, L. J. Callanan Not timed. 

Corrected time: Loyal 4.55.06. Loyal beats Andromeda, 
Fenella and Eclipse. 

Schooners—Class D—Start 10:10—Course 16 Miles. 

Vigil, 32512 61512 
‘Sloops—Class J—Start 10:20—Course 16 Miles. 
Effort, F. M. Smith 1 27 32 3 07 32 
Irolita, E. W. Clarke 3 07 32 


. <eeneuted time: [Irolita 3.11.07. Effort beats Irolita 
m. 


Crusader II. beats 


Sicops—Class L—Start 10:00—Course 16 Miles. 


Cleona ullock 24806 44806 
Athlon, 3. 


> 2 6 3462 
Cleona beats Athlon 46m. 46s. 
weope— Cis ey Start 10:00—Course 16 Miles. 
Pelle ae R. Tol 34302 5 s 02 


loops—Class N— Sanat 10:00—Course 1 
Saat * » & 2 32 


sy, O. 

Gypsy, 0 II. g Pm Gypsy ih. a elapsed time. 

Sloops—Class P—Start, 10:00—Course 16 Miles. 

Phryne, C. W. 3 
Sue, E. F. Luckenbach 
Tabasco, W. 
Regina, F. G. 

Sue beats gg 1m, 21s., Phryne lh. 25m. 15s., and 
Regina lh. 34m. 13s. 

i tess 10:05—Course S pe fee. 

Lotowana, . E. M 28 52 


5 23 52 
Selnada, J. F. Ackerman 


§ 21 11 
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a mee iy. 
in ou ug : 
Tern, John Hyslop ...Did not finish. 
Corrected time: Lotowana 4.58.02. Lotowana beats 
Paladin and Selnada. 
SQUADRON RUN. 
Alomenes. Tiegosd. Coe 
4 28 Of on 
3 07 32 
5 23 52 
4 21 58 


FOURTH DAY—-AT SHELTER ISLAND. 


Double gigs, with coxswain: Won by Savarona; dead 
heat between Crusader II. and Roy A. Rainey’s In- 
vader for second. 

Single dinghies: Won by Lasca; C. Howard Clarke's 
Savarona second; Crusader II. third. 

Large power launches: Won by Lasca; C. Howard 
Clarke’s Savarona second; Loyal third. 

Small power launches: "Won b ea Clark’s Irolita; 
Thomas G. Paron’s Hazel secon W. Tunnell’s Arie 
third; Dr. Hobart A. Hare’s hn fourth, 


FIFTH DAY—SHELTER ISLAND TO NEWPORT. 

Schooners—Class A—Start, 9:00. 

Riapeall 

Invader, R. A. Rainey ° 

Scesmneve Clans B—Start 9:00. 

Lasca, R. P. 43525 7; 

Savarona, C. H. Clark 4 33 10 

Corrected time: 
m. 9s. 


35 25 
7 33 10 
Savarona 7.31.16; Savarona beats Lasca 


Schooners—Class E-—Start, 8:40. 
Andromeda, C. W. “4 8 11 09 
Loyal, Gibson Putzel 8 16 23 
Corrected time: Loyal 8.10.45. Loyal "cae Andromeda 


24s. 
Schooners—Class EE—Start 8:40. 


Vigil, 
nape~Cines J—Start 8:50. 
Effort, F. M. give : 24 17 
Irolita, E. W. 43756 7475 
Corrected time: Irolita 7.41.42. Effort beats Irolita 


7m. 25s. 
Yawls—Start 8:35. 

Pye ch - “J. Loughlin, J 

ying Clou oughlin, Jr 
Circe, Charles Longstreth 

The winner will depend on the measurements. 

Seago Class N—Start 8:30. 

Pellegrina, R. Toland 5 8 39 2 
Gypsy, A. O 5 8 59 57 
- — time: Gypsy 8.58.00 Pellegrina beats Gypsy 

m. 3s, 


Tabasco, W. 


8 21 29 
7 3417 


Sloops—Class P—Start, 8:30. 
E. Henery 5 25 


Bensonhurst Y. C. 


Saturday, July 21. 

THE midsummer race of the Bensonhurst Y. C. at 
Gravesend Bay was not much of a racing event. Most 
of the boats had been taken up the Sound for the racing 
at Larchmont. The wind was southerly and very light 
The times follow: 

Yawls—Class P—Start 3:05—Course 12 Miles. 


Finish. Sone 

La_ Cubana, J. H. I 3 23 10 
Corrected time on La Cabana 3.18.10. 

Sloops—Class Q—Start, 3: re © 8 Miles. 


Quest, ae 1 53 40 
ary, Max Grundner 


Careless, R. Rummell Did not finish. 
Sloops—Class S—Start 3: woe se Miles. 


Sakana, Haviland Bros 


Gamma, T. Platt 
Beta, Snediker & Camp 


5 30 
Catboats—Start 3:53—Course 4 
Martha M., { 


Cygnus, Dillingham & Goodman 
rrected time on Martha M., 1.04.27. 


A. C. A. Membership. 


NEW LIFE MEMBERSHIP. 
July 14, No. 72 (A. 5123) Charles E. Annett, 
Bayonne, N. J. 
NEW MEMBERS PROPOSED. 


Atlantic Division—John L. McGuinness, Ridge- 
wood, N. J., by U. M. Van Varick; George 
Stark, Kingsbridge, N. Y. City, by W. Stark, Jr. 

Central Division. —Floyd F. Brown, Rochester, 
N. Y., by H. M. Stewart; E. A. Phillips, F, J. 
Lyons and V. G. Newall, all of Warren, Pa., and 
all by H. R. Ford; Edwin Yawger, Edgewood 
Park, Pa., by Alton ‘Brown; E. R. Gibson and L. 
E. Ernst, both of Rochester, N. Y., and both by 
C. F. Wolters. 

Eastern Division.—J. S. Gibson, Boston, Mass. 
by H. M. S. Aiken; F. T. Colby, Boston, Mass. 
by F. W. Nichols; G. O. Curtis, Buffalo, N. Y. 
by H. L. Quick. Also the following by W. 
Ladd: J. T. Blany, Everett, Mass.; D. A. Bayne, 
Melrose, Mass.; W. J. E. Sander, Boston; C. H. 
Way, Malden, Mass. 

Western Division —C. N Smith, St. Louis, Mo. 
by P. D. Frazer. . 

IN MEMORIAM. 

Atlantic Division: 3757. Charles E. Loseé, 

July 8, 1906. F. G. MAtuer, Treasurer. 
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GRAND AMERICAN HANDICAP WINS 


In, addition to the following Grand American Handicaps, 


THE AMATEUR CHAMPIONSHIP 


was won in 1906 with U. M. C. Shot Shells. 


: 1893, R. A. Welch, . Shells, 
: 1894, T. W. Morfey, . Shells. 

: 1895, J. G. Messner, . Shells. 
’ 1897, T. A. Marshall, Shells, 

1898, E. D. Fulford, Shells. 

8 1899, T. A. Marshall, Shells. 
H. D. 
R. 


OD 


caas 
sss 
AA 


z 
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e 
> 


acc 
=s5 
aNnA 
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1900, Bates, Shells. 
1900, R. O. Heikes, * Shells. 
1903, M. Diefenderfer, ; . Shells. 
1904, R. D. Guptill, U. M. C. Shells. 


Out of the 17 Grand American Handicaps held, U. M. C. Shells have been 
used 10 times exclusively by the winners. This is twice as large as the number 
of wins by any other company. 


e 
PY 


. 
° 


ac 
22 
ft 


ing Shoot Arrow and Nitro Club Shells and do justice to your ability. 
cd THE UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO., Bridgeport, Conn., U. S. A, 


Agency, 313 Broadway, New York City. 
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40 : ' 
Aug. 22.—Ossi N. Y.) G. C. mid er shoot and 
# Trapshooting. ae Blandford, Capt. spereistaleatateiia DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 
40 Sept. 3.—Fall River, Mass.—Labor Day shoot of West- The Indianapolis, Ind., Gun Club has fixed upon Sept. 
ry port Factory G. C. A. W. Lewis, Sec’y. 10 ; 
Sept. 3.—Olean (N. Y.) G. C. Labor Day shoot. and 11 as dates for its fall tournament. 
Sept. 3.—Phillipsburg, N. J.—Alert G. C. Labor Day yr 
If you want your shoot to be announced here — eneee Ts ae Se The programme of the West Virginia Gun Club second 
send a notice like the following: Set. ae a sont G. C. Labor Day tourna- annual target tournament will have $100 added money. 
- Sept. se, e. e. Ge < annual Leber Dy tour- RZ 
nett, nament. ed money. ost an udson Ts. 
—_—« Sept, 46 —Arnold’s Park, Ia—Budd & Whitney, Mgrs., x: ee —_ _— : a eee Mass., 
es oines, Ia. as fixed upon Aug. as the date for its midsummer 
: *Sept. 5.—Brownsville (Pa.) Rod and Gun Club. tournament. 
dge- Fixtures. aon 16—Atlantic City, N. J-—Seaside Gun Le. Harry > 
: ohnson, Sec’y., Pacific an an venues, t- 
oR July 27-28.—East Lexington, Mass.—Middlesex Gun Club lantic City, NV. y Secretary E. J. Burns announces an all-day tourna- 
, Jt. shoot. Robert Smith, Chairman, 163 Washington Sept. 8-10.—Los Angeles, Cal—The Interstate Associa- ment for the Lowell, Mass., Rod and Gun Club, on 
ster, St., Boston. tion’s Pacific Coast Handicap tournament, under the J[abor Day, Sept. 3 , 
> Aug. 2-3.—Dalton, O.—Annual tournament of Dalton G. auspices of the Los Angeles Gun Club; $1,000 added em ¥. 
ra 4 C., Dalton, O. Ernest F. Scott, aes? money. Elmer E. Shaner, Sec’y-Mgr., Pittsburg, re. 
= Avg. _4~Manchester, N.. ooo G. . pl Ant, aoe R. I—Aquidneck G C. has. The Aquidneck Gun Club, of Newport, R. I., claims 
yoo ch of interstate series for championship o: ew . Hughes, Sec’y. a “ 
dL A England. A. J. Reed, Sec’y. Sept. 10-11.—Indianapolis (Ind.) G. C. fall tournament. Aug. 0 ona Hh as dates for = hgpha ce The pro 
, ug. 7.—Atglen, Pa.—Christiana-Atglen G. C. second Wm. Armstrong, Sec’y. grammes will be ready for distribution in the near 
h by A Tri-County League shoot. . Ludwick, Sec’y. Sept. 11-12.—Scammon, Kans.—The Missouri and Kansas future. The Secretary is Chas. M. Hughes. 
ug. 7-10.—Parkersburg, W. Va.—Indian annual pow- League of Trapshooters’ tournament. Dr. C. B. 
lass. Malice nt tournament; added money, $1,000. Address ; Clapp, Seay. Meberty, Me. . ae v 
ory Brothers. ept.’ 12-13.—Sistersville, W. Va—West Virginia G. C. i 
[ass., Aug. 8-10.—Hamilton, Ont.—Dominion of Canada Trap- yp nn annual target fournament; $100 added. EO ae sang Ss Bah Betsl cup, July 3, on the 
shooting Association’s sixth annual tournament. Ww. Bower, Mgr. grouges of the Indianapolis Gun Club, was won by 
Vy. j. Mer hat son, Sec’ tian Pr Sept. i Hersioed, Conn.--Consolidated Gun, Cn & J. W. Wands, with a score of 89, to 83 by B. H. Moore. 
p SB eesport, Pa.— erprise Gun Club. * sociation o onnecticut, under auspices 0 oit Gun . eC ee vi ; 
ayne, Aug. 13-17,—Kansas City, ‘Mo—Missouri State Game and Club. Dr. D. C. Y. Moore, Sec’y, South Manchester. J i OF RRA Ree Se SD ml: PRN 
. & oe ne Sacociation twenty-ninth annuai tour- — Sa (O.) G. C. fait tournament. Fred R 
- & S. iott, Sec’y. attuck, Sec’y. : : : 
Mo Aug. 18.—New Bedford, Mass.—Paskamansett G. C. ‘*Sept. 19.—Pittsburg.—Greater Pittsburg Gun Club. The Seaside Gun Club, of Atlantic City, N. J., has 
WAU = shoot, E. G. Bullard, Sec’y. Sept. 25-27.—Cincinnati (O.) G. C. tournament. Address ixcd upon Sept. 7, and 8 for a target tournament, the 
. 21-23.—Denver, Colo.—The Interstate Association’s Arthur Gambell, Station P, St. Bernard, O. profits of which are to go to the shooters. Information 
wen Handicap tournament, under the auspices Oct. 2-4——Des Moines, Ia.—Hopkins Brothers’ shoot. concerning it hevclieined of 3 
- the Denver Trap Club; $3,000 added money. Elmer E. N. Hopkins, Mgr. ee ee r. E. S. Johnson, 
osee, A haner, Sec’y- : Pittsburg, Pa. Atlantic City; Mr. Luther J. Squier, Wilmington, Del., 
‘ef. ug. 23.—Ambridge (Ba) 


Gun Club. *Western Pennsylvania Trapshooters’ League. and Mr. Frank Lawrence, 312 Broadway, New York. 
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The Ossining, N. Y. Gun Club, midsummer shoot and 
clambake is provided with a programme of ten events, 
alternately 15 and 20 targets, $1.30 and $1.40 entrance, 
class shooting. Competition will begin at 9:30 o’clock. 
High emateur averages, $10, $6 and $4. Bake ticket, $2, 
and those who enter for all the sweeps and fail to win 
their entrance will be presented with free bake tickets. 
Bake opens at 3 o’clock. 


Mr. Arthur Gambell writes us as follows: 
please insert in your trapshooting fixtures the dates 
for our tournament, Sept. 25, 26 and 27. For informa- 
tion address Arthur Gambell, Station P, St. Bernard, O. 
Our shoot will be given on the same lines as last year. 
All profits will be given to the shooters. There was 
enough last year to pay all the losses of those who shot 
through, even giving them their targets free.” 

* 

The Alert Gin Club, of Phillipsburg, N. J., has an- 
nounced a programme of ten events for its second annual 
Labor Day tournament, Sept. 3. The events are at 15, 
20 and 25 targets, entrance 75 cents, $1, $1.50 and $2. 
Totals, 200 targets, $12 entrance, $50 added money. Three 
highest amateurs, $5, $3 and $2. Class shooting. Ship 
ammunition, prepaid, to Wm. H. Raub, Henderson 
street. For further information address E. F. Markley. 


z 


The third match of the Interstate series for the cham- 
pionship of New England is fixed to be held on the 
grounds of the Derryfield Gun Club, Manchester, N. i. 
Aug. 4. There are ‘nine events on the programme, of 
which events 4 to 8 inclusive, 20 targets each, constitute 
the Interstate team match. To the five high guns, $25 
will be divided. Shooting will begin at 9:30. Ship 
ammunition prepaid to A. J. Reed, Secretary, 
Daniels Cornell Co, 

- 


The programme of Capt. James R. Malone’s twelfth 
midsummer tournament, to be held at Betterton, Md., 
Aug. 27-30, is now ready for distribution. His address 
is 2671 Pennsylvania avenue, Baltimore. Aug. 27 is prac- 
dice day. Alternately 10 and 15 targets are provided, 50 
cents and 75 cents entrance. Aug. 28 has a programme 
of twelve events, eight at 15 and four at 20 targets, $1.30 
and $1.40 entrance. Aug. 29, five events at 20 targets, 
$1.40; one at 25 targets, $1.50, and a four-man team race, 
50 targets per man; first, $15; second, $10; third, $5; en- 
trance price of targets. Aug. 30, six 20-target events, 
$1.40 entrance, and a special event at 100 targets, “for 
antiques, or those who have been shooting at the traps 
twenty years or more; entrance price of targets; purse 
divided among six highest scores; gold medal to high- 
est individual score; lowest, a leather medal. Class shoot- 
ing.” Ship guns prepaid to John S. Owens, Betterton, 
Md. Entire profits of the shoot go to the amateurs who 
do not win their entrance. Sliding handicap. 


The programme of the Interstate Association’s first 
‘Western Hamdicap is now ready for distribution, and 
can be obtained of the Secretary-Treasurer, Elmer E. 
Shaner, 219 Coltart Square, Pittsburg, and A. E. Mce- 
Kenzie, President Denver Trap Club. It provides ten 
20-target events on the first day, Aug. 21, $2 entrance; 
$50 added to each event, The second day has five 2- 
target events, same conditions as above, and the Pre- 
liminary Handicap, 100 targets, $7.50 entrance, $200 added, 
open to all, The third day has five 20-target events and 
‘the Western Handicap, 100 targets, $10 entrance, $400 
added; open to all. The winner of first in each of the 
handicaps will receive a trophy in addition to first 
money. High guns will govern the handicap moneys. 
Ship guns, etc., prepaid, to the George Tritch Hardware 
Co., Denver. Reduced railroad rates have been ar- 
ranged, the particulars of which are fully set forth in 
the programme. There is much other valuable informa- 
tion also therein concerning which every contestant 
should thoroughly post himself. 


“Will you 


care 


BERNARD WATERS. 


Columbus, 0., Gun Club. 


SaturDay afternoon’s shoot at the Columbus Gun 
Club, July 21, was the termination of a very goodsweek 
of sport, with a number of interesting matches that 
were quite lively. 

Mr. W. V. Baker has started out to scalp them all. 
He challenged Holman for a 25-bird race, and came out 
winner, 23 to 21. Then Shattuck came out and chal- 
lenged the before-mentioned Baker for a 25-bird set-to, 
and Baker, not wishing to take any chances, very 
potesty busted 25 straight, and Shattuck could on!y 

nd 22. 

In the Peters trophy race, H. Smith and H. E. 
‘Smith tied with 44 out of 50. J. H. Smith and Shattuck 
each made one string of 25 each. 


The Hunter Arms Co. trophy, 30 singles and 10 pairs, 
was won by Mr. Jacob Evans, who breaks a few blue- 
rocks with a Winchester .22 rifle occasionally, to keep 
his eye good. Evans broke 43 out of 50 in the Hunter 
Arms Co, shoot. 

A one-day tournament will be on at the Columbus Gun 
Club for Wednesday, Aug. 8, with $20 added average 
money. The programme will consist of eight 15 and 
four 20-target events. Four moneys, divided 35, 30, 2 
and 15 per cent. Chillicothe and Circleville clubs will 
be present, and a good time is expected; open to every- 
body, and all shoot from l6yds. Trade representatives 
shoot for targets only. A turtle dinner will be served 
at 12:30 P. M. Targets 45yds. Scores: 

Events: 2 7 8 

Targets: 25 25 25 25 2 30 20 
Rhoads — + oe a 
Kirby 24 2 asst Oe ae 
H E Smith 2 See 
J Evans ares 
J T_Wells : 


J H Smith 
Buchanan 
Shattuck 
Kinderman , 
Weinman 
Woodcock 
Baker 
Whisner 
Helwig 
Boyd 16 
Eugene 21 20 
Bell 9 21 
The Peters Cartridge Co. trophy, 50 
Per Per 
Broke. Cent. Broke. Cent. 
38 76 Buchanan 38 76 
78 Shattuck 
Field 
Kinderman 


singles: 


Wells..... 
The Hunter Arms Co, trophy, 30 singles and 10 pairs: 


Weinman .......32 64 
Buchanan ...... 42 S4 
Kinderman .....31 62 
Woodcock ......34 68 


Frep SHatruck, Sec’y. 


Buffalo Audubon Gun Club. 


LBurraLo, N. Y., July 21.—Twenty-one members were 
in attendance at the shoot of the Buffalo Audubon Gun 
Club to-day. The badge and cup contests were the 
main events. Mr. Hopper won AA Class badge with 
24, C. Barger won A Class with 24, Dr. McLeod won 
B Class with 21, and Dr. Burke won C Class with the 
elegant score of 23. 

‘lhe cup shoot resulted in a tie between E. Reynolds 
and Mr. Hopper with 24 each. Mr. Reynolds won the 
shoot-off. 

The members are all shooting well, and it takes 
pretty nearly a straight score to win. Reinecke was 
ineligible on account of having won two cups previously 
this year. He scored 25. The scores: 

Events: 123 4 65 67 _ Shot 

Targets: 10 15 2510 251525 = 3=at. Brk. 
Hopper, 26 613 24 7241018 125 102 
Eaton, ¢ 51319 623 5.. 100 
Wilson, 26 2 21 20 21 11 .. 100 
Suckow, 6 22 10 .. 100 

<n: oe 90 
McArthur, 2 20 72013.. 125 
Wootton, 26 com ws, ea 90 
McLeod, 27 Ae oars 
Reinecke, 25 72312.. 
C Barger, 27 bork bn~ wb 
Y Barger ca ue vs 
Long ~ 
Hohn, Dat Ss a6 
Cummirgs, 25 8 19 10 16 
Burke, 31 61613 .. 
Sinclair, 31 Bae ks’ ss 

> ae ae os 
ee ae 
ee 50 
420 .. 18 
9211 .: 50 


Event 5 was the cup 


Burgwaldt 
Anderson 
| SE 


Event 3 was the badge event. 
event. 


Paskamansett Gun Club. 


New Beprorp, Mass., July 20.—Herewith find scores of 
shoot of July 19. We are going to hold our midsummer 
tournament Aug. 18. Shooting to start at 10:30 A, M. 

The weather conditions were suitable, and some good 
scores were made. The summary follows: 

Events: 123465 8 

Targets: 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 15 Total. 

10 1410151014 913 95 

611 7131012 513 

8141013 814 915 

812 9141011 915 

6 8 713 412 610 
7912 611 814 

> 428) 7 


8121013 813 913 
Chas Letendre 9911 910 712 713 
Knowles 410 412 510 
Mr. Powel, of Newport, won a ~ for the Hunter Arms 
Co. gold medal, breaking 52 out of 60; also a lap on the 
Laflin & Rand cup, breaking 49 out of 50. Philip Le- 
tendre won a lep on the Eggers cup, breaking 86 out of 
100. George A. Eggers won a lap on the Bryant cup, 
breaking 88 out of 100. 
The next shoot of the club will be held Aug. 2. 
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WESTERN TRAP. ' 


Cincinnati, 0., Gun Club. 


There was a good attendance at the grounds on July 
21. Aside from the oppressive heat, the conditions were 
good. In the Peters trophy contest sixteen men took 
part. Bonser and Ahlers tied for first on 55, and Fultz 
a close second with 53. In the practice events Fultz 
missed only one out of his last 50, and only three targets 
out cf the last 100. On July 15 the following members 
shot their scores in the Peters contest: ambell §, 
Strauss 47, Pfeiffer 44, Tarbill 43. Shooting at 12 pairs 
of doubles on July 20, H. W. Kahler broke 19, Gambell 
18, and Bonser 21. Ahlers and Pohlar shot a 100-tar, 
match on the 20th, for the price of the targets, the 
former winning by 97 to 88. Gambell, Pohlar, Ahlers ang 
Bonser will attend the tournament at Wilmington op 
the 25th and 26th. Harry W. Kahler, of Davenport, la, 
who won high amateur average at the Ohio State shoot, 
is no longer an amateur. e —— the ranks of the 
professionals to-day, and will hereafter make his big 
scores with the Peters Cartridge Co.’s ammunition, 
Every one who has, ever met him will wish him good 
luck in his new venture. Tuttle is cone good work 
since he started shgoting again. To-day he broke 1 
out of 125. The miner started to work on the ground 
on the 20th, and expects to dig out a good many tons 
of lead. It is the same man who cleaned up the In 
dianapolis Gun Club’s grounds. 


Ohio Trap Notes. 


The Here He Goes Gun Club team of nine men won 
the match with the Glen Airy Gun Club, shot on the 
former’s grounds at Price Hill, Cincinnati, by a score 
of 300 to 253, each man shooting at 50 targets. 

There was a large attendance at the shoot of the 
Columbus Gun Club on July 14, among the visitors being 
R. O. Heikes and J. R. Taylor. In the practice shoot- 
ing two 26-target events, Heikes got 47, Taylor 45, Wood 
44, Baker 44, Shattuck 44, Weinman 438, Morrell 2 
Heikes was high man in the Hunter trophy contest a 
30 singles and 10 pairs, with Taylor 45, Wood 44, H. BE. 
Smith 39, Buchanan and J. . Smith 37 each, Jess 
Smith 28. Taylor led in the Peters trophy shoot with 
48 out of 50. Heikes and Buchanan 46 each, the latter 
being high man of the club members. : 

The Northern Kentucky Gun Club held their regular 
weekly shoot on their grounds, above Dayton, Ky., on 
July 15, fifteen men taking part. There were four events 
at 15, two at 20 and two at 25 targets. Gould was high 
man with 104 out of 150, Stuart 91 out of 115, Hill 90 om 
of 150. Dea and Riley shot at 125 each and scored § 
and 68 respectively. The others shot at less than 1# 
targets. 


Garfield Gun Club. 


Cuicaco, Ill., July 21.—The appended scores were 
made on our grounds to-day on the occasion of the 
seventh and last trophy shoot of the second series. Me- 
Donald won Class A on 23; Dr. Huff won Class B on 21; 
Herr won Class C on 8. 

In the Dupont cup event, Thomas won Class A on 1i; 
x L. Smedes won Class B on 15; Herr won Class C on 

Mr. McDonald and Dr. Huff then chose up sides and 
shot two team matches. McDonald’s team won both. 

The day was quite hot, and the light bad; otherwise 
a good day for target shooting, there being but little 
wind. Attendance not so good as it:should have been 
on such a day. 


Events: 238 4 G&S 
Targets: 2 10 10 10 10 
Stone T os w 
McDenald 10 10 1 


o-3 
78 

Eaton oa 

Dr Huff 

Dr Reynolds 

Geotter 


7 _ 
Oo? AS wo AIO 


OU ADDIS OSAITOO 


No. 1, Dupont cup. trophy. 


Team race: 
McDonald 
Thomas 
Herr 
Eaton 


No. 2, 


Dr Reynolds 

Dr Meek 

Geotter b 
Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 


In Other Places. 


_The new club at. Danville, Ill., is progressing finely 
There are weekly shoots and semi-monthly tournaments 
and altogether the old and young are taking part with # 
vim that insures the long life of the club. At the lt 
shoot there were present gentlemen from Homer, Ogden, 
Ridge Farm, Westville, Ill., and Attica, Ind. The clos 
match for the day went to Rigles, first money, tied with 
Carson; second, McKinley and Fisher, while Kinnit 
ham took third. , 
Last Sunday, at the Great Western Park, Manning, It 
John Feram won the powder trophy for the second tim 
with 23 out of 25 from the 17yds. line. He shot at ! 
for the day, scoring 93. G. A. Rober came close up_W! 
92.4. Scores _of the cup shoot at 25 targets: 
Rober 22, H. Hoffman 20, Breckenridge 20, Geo. Het 
ling 19, John Feram 23, H. Hansen 19, C. H. Reit 
holdt i0,"P. Ohrt 22, Her. Hoffman 4, John Alberts 2 
August Reimers 11, Jacob Ohde 13, Herman Vogt 13. 
The second shoot in the series for the cups held 
the Lake City Gun Club, at_ Madison, Wis., result 
in Dr. S. H. Chase winning first; -— second. lt 
Mayer broke 29 out of 30 
These shoots are so arranged # 


n Dr. 
the paix cups C. H. 
r. 


Mr. 


‘ord was second. 
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to take up the season. The third shoot will take place 

ly 26. 

Mhere was a fair attendance at the gun club grounds 
Sunday week at Sauk Rapids, Mich. New members are 
coming in and arrangements are being made to publish 
the scores, which will boost the game. 

Mrs. Tautlinger, a lady formerly hailing from Pine- 
stone, Minn., is now styled champion lady trapshot. 
She was a teacher at her home school, with tastes and 
inclinations toward the literary, but fate carved out her 
career, and to-day as Mrs. Tautlinger, she is giving rifle 
exhibitions. Her husband, since his boyhood, has been 
a fine shot, and when he captured the ‘“‘school marm,” 
he, like Topperwein, set about teaching her to manipu- 
late the trigger of the little .22. This lady is a Sioux 
Indian princess, having had bestowed upon-her the 
beautiful name “Chan-Ku-Ta-Win,” meaning little shoot- 
ing girl. 

aes comes that the members of the Palestine, Tex., 
Gun Club, at a meetet perfected their plans for a shoot 
to be held next month. The purses will be large, and 
that means the crowd will also be large. 

Lovers of trapshooting at the city o' uincy, Ill., are 
dated over the report that they are to be treated to a 
high class tournament.in the near future, at which many 
of the crack guns of the country are to compete. 

Mr. Grise, of Quincy, IIl., is authority for the statement 
that Messrs. Zimmerman, Walker and others will attend 
the big shoot to be held by Budd and Whitney at 
Armold’s Park, Iowa. There they expect to meet John 
Burmeister and a lot of the Indians. ” 

At the meeting held Tuesday at Marion, Ind., the of- 
fcers of the new gun club were elected, as follows: 
W. V. Turpen, President; Harry Sheldon, Vice-Presi- 
dent; H. McClellen, Secretary, and Tony George, 
Captain. i 

Under the most auspicious, conditions, the eighth tour- 
nament of the Missouri and Kansas Trapshooters’ League 
was held at Carthage, Mo., July 10. Harvey Dixon, ot 
Oronoco, took first honors in the amateur class, and 
Ed. O’Brien in the professional ranks. 

Mr. Robert H. Connerly, of Austin, Tex., won the high 
average at the Shreveport, Tex., shoot recently, beating 
the cracks from Texas, Louisiana, Tennessee and Mis- 
sissippi. He carried away a gold cup, a Marlin rifle, a 
handsome pipe, and the best of the cash prizes. 

A local writer says Fred C. Whitney and Charles G. 
Spencer gave an exhibition shoot at Ames, Ia., before a 
large crowd of sportsmen and enthusiasts. We all know 
about Charles Spencer, but who ever saw Whit at the 


traps? 

ene Lode won the trophy at the shoot held by the 
North Side Gun Club, Milwaukee, Wis., recently, by 
ones 48 out of 50. F. Sander and L. Schneider scored 

each. 

Fred Bills was high man at the Parker Gun Club shoor, 
Milwaukee, recently, with 98 out of 100. Hammersmith 
was going some too, 96 was his portion. The Milwaukee 
clubs keep up practice regularly. 

The secretary of the Duluth, tien, Gun Club reports 
that there was a big crowd present at their shoot July 
16, and many cracks were present who much enthused 
= onlookers by the way they smashed the targets, into 
just. 

_ The Broadway Gun Club, of Fort Wayne, Ind., held 
its first shoot recently. About six hundred people gave 
the boys a send-off. The best score was made by 
Baker, with Theodore Clark second. 

Younger shooters are to have more chance to win 
rizes at the tournaments to be held at Walla Walla, 
Wash., under a rule adopted by the Sportsmen’s Asso- 
ciation at the last meeting. Young men who have fig- 
ured themselves clean out of the money will now sée 
their way clear to do something when the best men are 
handicapped, as they will be by. distance. Others in all! 
sections should no doubt find food for reflection in the 
tule that shooters making 9) per cent. and over shoot at 
7 _ 38 per cent., 19yds.; 84, 18yds.; 80, 17yds, and less 
a s. 

A fine exhibition of shooting was that of W. R. Crosby 
while at the city of Plainview, Wis., where he scored 144 
out of 150. R. Mills was high amateur with 126, and 
won the medal. The tri-county badge, open to teams 
from Goodhue, Wabash and Dakota counties was won 
by Plainview. 

In a shoot at Greenville, O., Secretary McCaughey led 
by breaking 73 out of 80 targets, and made 57 straight. 
Scores: McCaughey shot at 80, broke 73; Harpwell 75, 
67; Limbert 50, 40; Baker, 50, 40; Lockwood 50, 29. 
The club holds regular shoots weekly. 

The success that ladies meet with when they take up 
the art of shooting at the trap should encourage others. 

he exhibitions by Mrs. Topperwein are phenomenal. 

The Chanute, Kans., Gun Club held their shoot as usual 
last week, with Dave Elliott, the well-known Kansas 
City man, as a visitor. Arrangements are now com- 
pleted whereby the club will go to Neodesha for a shoot 
with that club, The scores: Mrs. Butler shot at 65, 
broke 59; F. Alexander 65, 59; Mr. Butler 60. 52; Dave 
Elliott, 60, 30; Winchester 50, 33; Graham 50, 37; W. 
Smith 00, 37; W. Smith 25, 15; Miller 25, 15. 

Mr. Kirk made the best score Friday at the Iola, Kans., 
shoot with 84 out of 100. Other scores were: Brigham 59 
out of 75; Allison 75 out of 100; Byron Burns 48 out of 
%; Klein 64 out of 100; Sawdy 40 out of 50. 

At the Vernal, Utah, shoot last week there were eight 
members present. Stanley Ashton won the medal with 

out of 25 targets. This was his first win. Lyman 

Ashton won the second prize on a score of 18. Dr. 
Mornfield and Hirth 16; Hugh Colthrap and N. J. 

cagher 15; Chas. Carter 13, and Hillman 10. 

portsmen in Kansas have been able, under the law, 
to enjoy plover shooting since July 15; but they are 
asked to be careful about dove shooting, as that bird is 
Protected until Aug. 1. 

oings at the weekly shoot of the Winona Gun Club 
On the banks of the ississippi on Wednesday last were 
€,bllows: Dr. F. M. Norris made 92 out of 100; J. A. 

underson 90, Dr. F. S. James 86, G. B. Stager 86. 
= he weekly shoot of the Minneapolis, Minn., Gun Club 

a well attended, considering that some of the mem- 
a were away. Several new members faced the trap 
od the first time, and did well. Messrs: Johnson and 

arker are shooting well, and they tied on 92 out of 100. 
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Shells. 


Loaded Shells. 


WINCHESTER “LEADER” 


Winchester Victories Like Win- 
chester Shells Are Up to Date 


WINCHESTER 


Loaded Shells or Repeating Shotguns 


WON FIRST PLACE 
IN EVERY EVENT 


At the Grand American 
° Handicap Tournament 


And In All But One Event at Philadelphia. 


PRELIMINARY HANDICAP: Won by Dr. Gleason, 
G. Hansell second, both shooting Winchester Factory Loaded 








HIGH AMATEUR AVERAGE: Won by Lester German, 
W. M. Foord second, both shooting Winchester Factory 


HIGH PROFESSIONAL AVERAGE: Won by W. R. 
Crosby, shooting Winchester Factory Loaded Shells. 








Mrs. Johnson came in for the Rietz Bros.’ cup. Shep- 
ardson won Class C trophy. Callender, the cup. Tame- 
chon won senior. Mr. Johnson the junior, and Shepard- 
son the amateur medals. Scores, 100 targets: Johnson 
92, Parker 92, Famachon 90, Mitchell 86, “Kennedy 85, 
Shepardson 82, Johnson 82, Redgis 81, French 79, Schutz 
78, Callender 77, Blythen 74, Campbell 70, Dickenson 4s, 
Charles 58, Scherer 42, Crothy 42, Sander 24. 

The gun clubs at Charles City, Ia., and the neigh- 
boring towns of Nova Springs, held a shooting contest 
last Thursday. 

Charles G. Spencer, the shotgun expert, was in Le 
Mars, Ia., last week, and gave an exhibition at the traps 
which caused the visitors to be amazed at the manner 
in which he reduced the bluerocks to dust. 

At the late shoot at Colfax, Ill., the home team won 
from Bloomington. Mr. James Prott broke the record 
with 387 straight. Shooting at 25 targets for the home 
practice, Harry Arnold broke 23, W. Blumenshine 21, J). 
Woods 20, J. Pratt 20, J. Carter 20. 

The Cannons Falls, Minn., Gun Club held its shoot 
last Thursday. There will be a business meeting July 2b. 

Information comes that at a tournament held last 
week in Ohio, the targets were thrown so hard that many 
of the amateurs quit. -So on the last day there were just 
seven professionals and seven amateurs shot through. 


The Jefferson City, Mo., Gun Club is fast forging to 
the front. At the last meeting, Governor Falk and Sec- 
retary of State Swanger were elected members. Others 
were Fred Heintz, Ed. Rassen, A. N. Scaber, W. F. 
Rassen and James M. Houchin. The club has a medal, 
and every two weeks the shoot will be held. There was 
a time, though mary years ago, when Jefferson City 
could muster enough shooters to hold the State tourna- 
ment. That was in the good old days of the live bird. 
Missouri and the Western shooters may expect to be 
invited to a tournament there this fall. 

Reb Havelock, Neb., Gun Club holds regular weekly 
shoots. 

The Mishawaka Gun Club, South Bend, Ind., will hold 
regular shoot Sunday, and then a business meeting on 
Thursday. 


In the ten-man team contest between Montclair and 
Newton, at Montclair, N. J., July 21, the Montclair team 
was victorious by a score of 207 to 201 out of a possible 
250. A return match will be-shot in September. Thirty- 
six contestants took part in the regular events of the 
tournament, and it was a gratifying success. 
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Interstate Association Eastern Handicap. 


Tue first Eastern Handicap of the Interstate Associa- 
tion, held under the auspices of the Florists’ Gun Club, 
at Wissinoming, Pa., July 17-19, was a success in every 
particular. 

Four sets of traps afforded ample facilities for throw- 
ing the targets. They were under the expert supervision 
of Mr. Charles North and worked to perfection. On 
Monday, practice day, 8,850 targets were thrown. On 
Tuesday, 22,440. On Wednesday, 24,460. On Thursday, 
20,855. <A total of 76,605 targets for the four days. 

Mr. J. K. Starr, of Phila elphia, was cashier, and com- 
piler of sccres, and Mr. B. Elsessor, of York, Pa., was 
assistant. Both are experts in tournament office work. 
The clerks were Messrs. S. O. Granley and C. H. Holt, 
of Philadelphia. Bulletin board, W. B. Clemence, of 
Philadelphia. Ground manager, Tom Dailey, of Balti- 
more. . 

The trap competition and work was under the follow- 


ing: 

Trap No. 1.—Referee, F. C. Schneider, Hokoben, N, J.; 
scorer, Sam Carey, Philadelphia, Pa.; hustler, R. C. 
McArdle, Wilmington, Del. 

Trap No. 4.—Referee. D. N. Elwell; scorer, H. M. 
Leicht; hustler, C. H. Hardt, all of Philadelphia. 

Trap No. 3.—Referee, 7 Hack; scorer, W. Van 
Sane; hustler, Harry Reed; all of Philadelphia. 

Trap No. 2.—Referee, Lewis Jorey, Baltimore; scorer, 
J. Hoffman, Baltimore; hustler, Gus Obrecht, Baltimore. 

Messenger, George Gobel III., Philadelphia. 

The Handicap Committee members were Mr. Elmer E. 
Shaner, Chairman; Dr. Geo. Goebel, of Philadelphia, and 
Mr. B. Waters, of New York. The handicapping was 
received with modest approval in general, and some dis- 
tinct disapproval in particular, which is sufficient reward 
for the members’ trouble, and quife as much as any 
reasonable committee should expect. The most glaring 
error of the committee, according to the critics, was in 
the matter of the handicap, l6yds., allotted Mr. Geo. 
Hansell, of Lebanon, Pa., in the Preliminary Handicap. 
It was maintained by many that he was a i9yd. shooter 
in such competition. The absurdity of the irresponsible 
reviewers in this connection is evident on a _ brief 
analysis. First of all, he broke 94, a score which, in such 
a number and class of shooters, could reasonably be 
expected to be beaten by several contestants. In_ the 
second place, he was tied by a contestant, who shot from 
the Isyd. mark, and a tie is considered good handicap- 

ing. If there is anything in handicapping, then if 
Fiansell had been put back one yard, he would not have 
tied; therefore, he could not possibly have made a win- 
ning score. Finally, he did not win the handicap, so 
that the multitude of irresponsible handicappers) who 
foment discontent and achieve sage results by squinting 
edgewise, came to nothing. In the Eastern Handicap 
the handicappers considered that 20yds. was far enough 
back under the existing conditions, and as a_ consequence 
many shooters were given a yard nearer. Mr. Hansell, 
notwithstanding his good showing, was not placed at 
19yds. The committee considered that 18yds. was plenty 
for him. However, it would be an interesting innovation 
to make all the handicaps precisely as the populace de 
clares they should be made. , 

The grounds were all that could be desired. They 
are nearly level. The broad Delaware River forms 
the eastern boundary, thus the contestants face an 
open stretch of narrow field and broad water, with a 
sky background. While all the conditions appeared ex- 
ceptionally favorable for good scores, the contestants 
found much difficulty in making them. The misses may 
have been due to the glare from the water, and _ conse- 
quent unevenness of light, or it may have been that the 

uns now and then were not pointed precisely right. The 
atter theory has served occasionally to explain misses 
which otherwise would ever remain inexplicable. 

On Thursday, after the conclusion of the Eastern Han- 
dicap, the president of the Association, J. A. Haskell, 
presented the beautiful trophies to Dr. E. F. Gleason 
and Mr. Harvey McMurchy, respectively, winners of the 
Preliminary and Eastern handicaps. A large number of 
spectators, ladies and gentlemen, witnessed the pre- 
sentation. Dr. Gleason was absent, and Mr. Brown, in 
his behalf graciously accepted it for him. The cheers 
which greeted Mr. McMurchy’s brief speech of ac: 
ceptance were an index of his great popularity. Cheers 
also were heartily given for Mr. Shaner. 

The tournament ran smoothly without a hitch from 
start to finish. It ran so smoothly, indeed, that it 
seemed as if no supervision was necessary; but when it 
is considered that Mr. Starr, the compiler of scores, 
worked, with his assistant, Mr. Elsessor, nearly all night, 
every night of the tournament, squadding the contestants, 
figuring out the moneys, etc.; and that Mr. Shaner, also, 
in the general and particular supervision of the tourna- 
ment affairs, had time to snatch only a wink of sleep 
in the early morning hours, it is self-evident that when 
a tournament is working smoothly, sone one has lost 
sleep in its preparation. 

An excellent lunch at a reasonable price, was served 
on the grounds each day. 

Two ladies participated in the sweepstakes, Mrs. M. Park, 
of Philadelphia, and Miss A. Ricker, of Lancaster. 


July 17, First Day. 


The programme consisted of twelve 15-target events, 
entrance $1.50. Manufacturers’ agents shot for targets 
only. Every one stood at l6yds. Mr. W. R. Crosby 
was high for the day with a total of 170 out of 180. Mr. 
Luther J. Squier was second with 159. 

A severe storm stopped the shooting from about 1:30 
to 3 o’clock. The entire programme was completed 
nevertheless. Totals follow: 


7) SR. cissbvbeone 141 (6 8 152 
W R Huttenlock....... 137 CC SEED nracdnvicese 163 
GS McCarty......00.0s 165 [7 TE cccssndecene 144 
iS, Be BOM: scuassusnvebes 155 We BOL, casnaeseee 148 
—6VE SO ea 153 C O Le Compte........ 15S 
i) Bt SE cbsbosanaveed 142 Pt ORs wucsnevete 161 
eo eee 157 ge Oe eee 159 
oe PRL bsneccveced 149 EE: wisessencussdoe 194 
i ROOR scivrcvevoce 151 Ee Riis nevcenaehsbone 134 
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1 M Hawkins .......... 
SS To ECR. ccscvene os 
A M Hatcher... 
C B Smith.... 
W H Reed . 
T A McKelvey 
Dr F M Edwards 
T H Keller, Jr 
H H Stevens 
St 2 ee eh siee 
S C Jocum 
cf 2 Saree 
ee Rss hwwss esate 
* @. ses trccecccnse j 
Ww we cae hub eset heh y ge eae 153 
F A_ Godcharles DPRENS 55 op ceenseond 149 
Me aS | W Edmanson .......... 146 
oe EE cocieseceee oe ee . vcaniveseut 146 
C H Newcomb ee SS ee eee 137 
DPR osa000<eseu eee 135 
ee OS eae OE ae 150 
kiesesssecbex Se 147 
Be Be BB ccccccsccsen youn ROWER sccssswneed 159 
Sat i cccccssbensnels OS ee 142 
L Z Laurence.......... i SE cic convennck 170 
SE cckbvenbenscet W A Hammond........ 140 
Be BEER s cs achicescveved Oe SNE. bavcescessd 152 
L PR bcsneccoul Sy EL RERUN occccsccces 125 
OF i cknvassvescnt 5 co ae 135 
A B Richardson C Stackpole......00« 144 
i cabisan bien eset eee: 148 
cP, eT cuscccccenl G Fitzsimmons ........ 134 
Sy ES isccnsikvent oe SD. scaneencs mS 
G K Kouwenhoven T D Hackett . 158 
i, SENS. ca sessbacexeu S L Spaulding . 137 
NV R Winfree........... A E Conley...... -160 
f) ee EE in taetneveced E Hatfield ... 
{ OO G M Hillpot 
a sheahwbn H McMurchy . 

E F Markley. A L Aumack 
Nat Ressler . A W Money 
V Williams . C B John .. 
E M Ludwig SD 5 <i sc cspeded 147 
S Trafford ... : PD coated 155 
pp = ‘ BP WY SEMA cncsnccsces 9u 
Te ee snens --158 Oe Ab octvescscessen 131 

E Crayton.... . 156 De Bn puvcvcnsecca 138 
| - 157 Fe ED scscccsccccen 117 
E H Sbtorr..... -- 15S MY GRE exe pessnsessce 135 
De I oss cccscsct 148 

. Shot.at. Brk. Shot at. Brk. 

A Smith ......... 150 =:108 W Sterling ...... 60 
Miss A Ricker...120 76 SF SE ciccccece OP 46 
P F duPont...... 120 72 eS: Se 60 42 
J W Evans....... 120 88 PF BE cpsscees 60 48 
P McAfee ....... 120 89 Bartlemaier ..... 60 32 
} H Dwyster....120 77 E B Garrigues... 60 44 
i E Kirk......... 75 48 W W Page ....... 30 21 
F Schilling ...... 60 39 


July 18, Second Day. 


The weather was clear, calm and uncomfortably warm. 
There was no perceptible breeze, hence it was a day 
which reasonably favored the expectation of high scores. 
Yet, considering the proved skill of many of the con- 
testants, the scores were not high. 

The programme consisted of six 15-target events, $1.50 
entrance,.and the Preliminary Handicap. In the sweeps, 
in which trade representatives were barred, 140 shooters 
erwin Out of the possible total of 90. Messrs. 

. A. Upson and L. Z. urence broke 89 each. Mr. 
W. R. Crosby and L. S. German broke 88 each. Messrs. 
Walter Huff, J. A. R. Elliott, L. J. Squier, E. Johnson 
and G. S. McCarty broke 86 each. 

The conditions of the Preliminary Handicap were: 
Open to all; 100 targets. unknown angles; $7 entrance, 
targets included; handicaps 14 to, 22yds.; high guns; 
$100 added to the purse. The number of moneys into 
which the purse was divided was determined by the 
number of entries. In addition to first money, the win- 
ner received a trophy presented by the Interstate Asso- 
ciation, 

The Preliminary Handicap was won by Dr. E. F. 
Gleason, of the Boston, Mass., Athletic Association. He 
tied with Mr. G. Hansell, of Lebanon, Pa., on 94. Two 
shoot-offs at 20 targets were required to determine the 
winner. The handicaps were: Dr. Gleason 18yds., Han. 
sell 16yds. The shoot-off took place on July 19, and was 
finished about noon. 

Before the shoot-off Mr. Shaner announced that a bet 
made between the principals had been withdrawn. Mr. 
Shaner refereed the shoot-offs. In their first shoot-off 
each broke 17. In the second shoot-off the scores were: 
Gleason 20, Hansell 18. Each shot in excellent time. 

The purse in the Preliminary Handicap was as follows: 
One hundred regular entries, at $5, or $550; eleven post 
entries at $8 each, $88; added money $100, making a 
total of $738. There were thirty-one moneys. 

The winners were: First, E. F. Gleason, 94, $81.15; 
second, Geo. Hansell, 94, $73.80. 

The 92s received $62.70, and were A. B. Richardson, 
L. S. German. 

The 91s received $47.95 each, and were J. A. R. Elliott 
and J. H. Noel. 

The 90s received $29.50 each, and were L. Z. Laurence, 


R. Hadsdon and L. S. Eman. 

The 89s received $20.50, and were J. R. Taylor, G. H. 
Piercy, Dr. Marcy and C. R. Anderson. 

The 88s received $14.75, and were H. W. Kahler, W. M. 
Foord, E. H. Storr, C. H. Newcomb, J. E. Crayton, F. 
Le Noir, and G. S. McCarty. 

The 87s received $8.00, and were, R. O. Heikes, C. O. 
Le Compte, D. Upson, Ed. Hickey, N. Apgar, A. E. 
Conley, W. H. Reed, W. Hopkins, J. A. Smith, L. Zanes 
and C. E. Mink. 

Hdp. T’1. Hdp. T’l. 
JR Taylor....... 21 89 gar...... 17 79 
W R Crosby..... 21 #8 $&_ A Ballantine ..... 17 80 
DW TER sevvcnvecsd 21 PE iecuee 17 67 
J A_R Elliott....0 © 9 #$H E Brown...... 17 80 
J M Hawkins...20 --17 81 
L. BOGE socescee 20 SS eae 17 86 
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In the sweeps Messrs. 
Newcomb broke 88 out of the possible 90. 
The Eastern Handicap had the following conditions: 
Open to all, 100 targets, unknown angles; $10 entrance, 
targets included; handicaps 14 to 22yds.; high guns; $20 
f The number of moneys into which 
the purse was divided was determined by the number of 
In addition to first money, the winner received 
a trophy presented by the Interstate Association. 
opular trade representative Mr. Harvey McMurchy 
e Eastern Handicap with the score of 93. 
numerous hearty handshakes and friendly congratulations 
bestowed on the victor afforded visible evidence that a 
favorite shooter had won. 
Young were close seconds with 92. 
The contest was keen, and of the twenty-three winners, 
the variation in scores was only from 88 to 93, as shown 
by the following list of winners: 
Ninety-six regular entries at $8, or $768; five post 
entries, at $13, or $65; added money, $200; total $1,033. 
First, H. McMurchy, broke 93, re 


R. Bonser and C. A. Young broke 92, received 


added to the purse. 


he winners were: 
ocyed $134.25. 


Hansell and C 


Storr, H. E. Brown, Dr. 
90 and received $45.70 each. 


H. Johnson, G. L. Lyon and E. C. Griffith broke 8 
and received $24.05 each. 
A. R. Elliott, J. 
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A Wilnoski..17 
Hodsdon .....17 
17 





H OC]. ...000. ‘ 


W_ Hopkins......17 
C Stumm .....:.. 7 
M Ballou ....... 16 
Dr Marcey ...... 1¢ 
}, A McKelvey..16 

Keller, Jr...... 16 

EN 16 


NV AHammond. 16 


z§ FRE 16 
SIGs usscee. 16 
A W Fulton ..... 16 
A E Sibley...... 16 
G Hansel ....... 6 
F M Eames..... 16 
B F Smith....... 16 
F Powdrell ...... 16 
E M Ludwick...16 
C R Anderson... 
H Johnson ...... 
C W Scott....... 
W Simon ....... 







P Gallagher . 
{ A Depew.. 
V Allison, 


Those who withdrew were as follows: 


Shot at. Brk, Shot at. Brk, 
60 44 B 


J Smith... 
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H 

J 

oS OE POE ce ccss. 
ees 
E C Griffith..... 19 
W G Hearne.....18 
C EB Bmk....s,.18 
ee eee 17 
G S McCarty...17 
R E Shearer..... 17 
Bt UN Saedes seen 7 
W Huttenlock....16 
P F duPont...... 16 
A F-'Porter...... 16 
F L Spaulding. .16 
E AW Everett...30 
F PO ccwsccces -. 30 


July 19, Third Day. 


The forenoon was occupied in shooting off the six 1 
target events, $1.50 entrance, which preceded the Handi- 
D. A. Upson and C. 


Messrs. H. R. Bonsor and 


C. H, Newcomb an ETAOIN SHRDLU bije0..,;NUN 
. H. Newcomb broke 91, received 


J. M. Hawkins, D. A. Upson, L. Z. Laurence, E. 1 
arcy and C, Williams broke 


R. Taylor, W. R. Crosby, R. 0 
L. S. German, W. G. Hearne, P. B. Pfiegar and 
J. Chalmers broke 88, and received $18.05 each. 


22 2 8 § 


PP rISI Vl sI Se SS VM MVYKVAIsVAVCsIAISNIVSSs PKRALATSRASSIRASABRASSLALLSSA 





ENO 
net pet 


by 
a 


A 
R 
L 
H 
L 
W 


&ef 


me 


== ao 


wminmowmn 
manna ms 


* hey 


poet Osmomm= 


|< ele el] 
Res” 

ae 

See. -. 


a 
= 


& 


=“NKS 
ff ia SS hy LO 


Ro a tO rom 
rb SO y= 


oe 2 Bw Oe 


Sah 


Bangen, 


~ 


° 
SS Wis =... 


od 


MARIO Ot> = 
< 


- 


ABRVAVBKSSVSnwsrSensreVesRnreVeVeew 
<= 


Ree ee ee eee eee en a Nira ee nea 


sor 


own 


amenuxeananesnsxnuresanaaeet 


Jury 28, 1906.] ; - FOREST AND STREAM. 









U. S. Government 
Ammunition Test. 


Accuracy test of Krag-Jorgensen .30-Caliber Cartridges held at Springfield Armory 
by order of the Ordnance Department, United States Army. 


TESTED—Ammunition of all the American Manufacturers. 
CONDITIONS—1o and 20 shot targets, muzzle rest. 


10 and 20 shot targets, fixed rest. 


DISTANCE—1.000 yards. 
RESULT and OFFICIAL REPORT: 


U. SS. Cartridges excelled all others. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE CoO., 
LOWELL, MASS., U. S. A. 
Agencies: 497-503 Pearl St., 35-43 Park St., New York. 114-116 Market St., San Francisco. 
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WOU Govid......c2-00ce0: 13 14 12 10 18-19 86 J McArdle 91415 9 16 16 «6m Cgfldward ae 
H H_ Stevens 11 ll 14 13 16 16 «=681_—S A E Conley 1412 13 44:16 17 )«=85 ST “Wom ‘Lenser’ “Rai ii 
De MoCarty........22.2 14 15 15 13 11 16 ~~ 84 . : he eee 
EB Smith 2 2 13 2 ib 1B 7 Highest general averages were as follows: Amateurs: Morford ....... ee “ 
DD OMIM. cee cee eeecceeee Ti 
WG Hearne.......0..20-. Bssbnum s W¥E a | SD eeeeme:.,..---- — woe. ” 
tes ii ll 15 14 16 14 81 erman oe G S McCarty........... 334 Babcock . oe es ae a 
SR cectracecencees HBn23 8 1 .. aa eereseetooneees ns _ 
i Nocl........... 14 15 13 12 16 15 os W R Crosby......... + 344 Re PGR enevddasccess 340 DOE scccccccccccoscsscess Be ge ae 
B Stephenson.......... 13 12 12 13 15 17 92 L Z Laurence.......... 341 —— Sere tes tea ge i”: 
$ Fanning....... ei 12 12 14 9 18 15 = 80 Coleuie 13 12 it id 
W Kahler... 14 14 13 11 16 18 86 Fostont 14 14 2 12 10 li 
ale... ..17 12 13 13 11 15 16 ~= 80 Montclair Gun Club wo Pate 7 1 LP se 
W Hofiman... "7 44-13:«8 «10 «:17:«+16 9 ontclair Gun ub. E Von Lengerke......... 7 13 13 13 il 12 oo «0 8 
Muldoon... “17 14 12 10 14 19 14 83“ Monrcuare, N. J., July 21—The midsummer tourna. GlOVer vevevereverrrees ss EB ot BR 
rere 17 «ll 11 15 13 «17 «16 83 ment of the Montclair Gun Club, which took place to- Young .....2.21.. 202... 13 12 14 14 13 13 14 15 
W ohnson 17 «14 15 10 12 17 15 83 day, was very successful, some thirty-six marksmen (Cornine .................... 10 9 8 23 
ET opkins 17 «13 «13 «14 13 14 18 85 being in attendance, besides a large number of visitors. Kinney ..........c.ccccce 0. 0. 10 144 14 
oe helene, 2 Beau ee Fe Se, een * Sees Sie pace between HBC Batten ..-...csesecroesenee oe » HB e 
Caacs........ "97 11 13 149 16 18 81 aa on and Montclair teams, were run off during the Perley w.cccccccccccccccccsees - $6 UP... ar 
iw Todd oscecccccccccsecs 7 M4 M4 BD 17 85 Tire rain of the early forenoon delayed the programme —— ee ee a ee s - ” - ” * 
TA a dqeerecccccevccees Ww i2 1B 15 14 13 17 84 somewhat, but when things were well underway, those ocler 11.1121 . .. 10 13 10 10 9 10 
CE =P Weseeeeeeeeeeees = = = = B 13 2 68 present made up for the delay, and event after event was parke 02100 jo. ig SOEREEE te fae. wegen 
A McKelvey......2.00. 16 13 13 18 12 18 18 79 scheduled, was completed,» | OBTamme 98 OriBiNaIIY Wakely «..0....s.sseseeses o -+ MRRBBH 
Py Godcharles kin cnais oman 16 «12 12 12 11 «18 14 79 Besides the ten or more visitors from Newton, most — Ge ee Oe eee Jae a + i . 
{yp et saecesccese’s = * ' 2 = - 3 e “ “een ene ~~ way pee home by satomsobiie, erat gasvcvescrseseveres oo ce se es os OE : 
E Ford CK seccccccces ) 1 ; ; 7 e Morristown an range clubs were represented by (Crane ..............cc.ccce ee ce whe Hae on, ha es 
HE Bown 16 «14 BR 13 6 17 81 good-sized delegations. The trade was represented by Puke 2200 ne ce cw oe 23 14 125 O14 
LF pown sisieveesccescoes = z = 4 . 4 3 = age ia em Young, and Fessenden, who § (Cockefair ........ccc00ceee ee. oe wa aa aw, 
ma Te 2 shot alo or targets. cc mid 
Jig Ballou Sw ipaaite Uieacoeam v+16 11 13:10 8 16 17 73 Event 1 was for practice only. Events 2 to 9 were all Event 10, team race, ten men a side, 25 targets per man: 
W pret nedacaneaseeaent 16 14 13 13 12 17 16 84 prize events, some thirty handsome silver prizes being Montclair Gun Club. Newton Gun Club. 
DW Hammond caaieuadl 16 12 14 13 14 18 16 8% distributed among Messrs. Bush, Colquitt, Von Len. Colquitt ............. 21 JT Von Lengerke...22 
A Ale ee 16 91012 8 ll 6 56 =gerke, Allan, Woodward, Brown, Moffett, Wakely, Pier- Bush .........+seeeee 21 CMON -accesencskdutes 8 
BF _ iS Guwetekewp ened 16 122 14 14 122«17 «217 86 son, Cockefair, Brickner, Mosler and Trowbridge. I ich veacadecens 18 TSSEMMES © oc ciccvcdces 23 
OC faith cniédensdawennt 16 12 12 10 ll 15 17 86 = Of course, the team race was the cause of the greatest Allan .........++++:- 2 SOE cindévcuteessend 19 
A grinnell atannneredat 16 138 16 12 14 17 16 87 interest, the Newton team being the only one that had Perley .........+++4+ 22 TROL iccuncsnecune 19 
P oe hagumakanaecek 16 10 13 11 8 «17 18 77 beaten Montclair on its own grounds during the league Babcock ............ 21 E Von Lengerke...17 
F fea” vs esesenvececes 16 12 15 ll 12 18 20 88 shoots of last year. | F ; NOtt ..cccccccccccess 22 Morford .......... 22 
Soe B MN sscvcccecceeees 16 ea tu BS 64 The scores, 207 to 201, while not high, were fairly good, Batten .............. 17 Kinney ..... 21 
SCY ce 16 13 13 15 13 14 16 84 the size of the team and time of year being considered. Moffett ............+ 23 WG caccacne wanadeaae 
FW coum kaeaitdan oemeed 16 12 14 11 12 18 15 82 A. R. Allan made the highest individual score in the Crane .........+-.+++ 18—207 Woodward .......... 22—201 
oo ee. 16 12 11 11 11-16 16 77 event, he breaking 24 out of 25. He therefore was 


Epwarp WInstow, Sec’y. 
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THE FIRST - 
EASTERN HANDICAP 


At the Inter-State Association Tournament, Philadelphia, July 17-19, was won by Mr. Harvey McMurchy, 
of Fulton, N. Y., score 93, and second honors were shared by Mr. Chas. A. Young, of Springfield, O., 
score 92, both using 


Peters Factory Loaded Shells 


Messrs. McMurchy and Young shot the ‘“‘Ideal,’”? loaded with Bulk Smokeless powder, a load which is 
so near perfection that it is simply beyond criticism. The ‘‘Premier,’’ loaded with Dense Smokeless, is 
just as good—as are also the ‘‘Target’’ and “‘High Gun”’ medium grade shells for Bulk and Dense smokeless. 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO. 














. 98 Chambers St. , 321 Magazine St. 
New York: 7 a Keller, Manager New Orleans: j' w. Osborne, Manager CINCINNATI, 0. 
s * s e 
Camp Life in the Woods. Blackfoot Lodge Tales. Hunting Without a Gun. 
The Story of a Prairie People. By George Bird Grinnell. 
And the Tricks of Trapping and Trap Making. Con- Cloth, 300 pages. Price, $1.75. And other papers. By Rowland E. Robinson. With illus 
taining hints on camp shelter, all the tricks and bait Mr. Grinnell has for years been on terms of intimacy trations from drawings by Rachael Robinson. Price, 
receipts of the trapper, the use of the traps, with in- | with two of the three tribes which made up the great $2.00. 
structions for the capture of all fur-bearing animals. By | confederation known as the Blackfoot Nation, and having This is a collection of papers on different themes cor 
W. Hamilton Gibson. LIllustrated. Cloth, 300 pages. | the confidence of the braves and wisest of the old men, | tributed to Forest AND STREAM and other publications, 
Price, $1.00. he has penetrated deep into the secret history of the | and now for the first time brought together. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. a. FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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% Montan 
Event 
Targe 
Voorhie 
STEVENS RIFLE TELESCOPES {ie 
William 
geatan 

orty 
Phaend 

_ Event 

Voorhi 
LL interested in Rifle Telescopes should not fail to see our fine catalog, devoted ex- MeKane 

clusively to this Department of our manufacture. It will be found full of practical 
information on Rifle Telescopes, with descriptions and illustrations of many new devices. 

We intend to make our Telescope Department the most complete of its kind in the tee 
world, and this catalog will show our progress in that direction. These Telescopes can , 
be fitted to any standard make of rifles. Catalog Mailed free upon request. _ 
Targe 

We also make Bary 
Lichael 

Vands 
RIFLES, PISTOLS, SHOTGUNS = 

’ 9 ® Griltth 

Stanley 
Gregory 

Souther; 
— 
SH i 

Miller 
J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL COMPANY Bi 
P. O. Box 5668 Wildhac 


S$ CHICOPEE FALLS, : ‘ . : . MASSACHUSETTS 
New York Office, 98 Chambers Street. 
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) Won All The Honors At The Eastern Handicap Tournament ¥ 






A Philadelphia, Pa., July 17-19, 1906. 


re 
A} 


i THE EASTERN HANDICAP, won by Mr. Harvey McMurchy, of Fulton, N. Y.,, 
R shooting “NEW SCHULTZE.” 


Oe EEL 
Ae Oe Oc OO On 0 S 








x THE PRELIMINARY HANDICAP, won by Dr. E. F. Gleason, of Boston, ¥ 
; shooting “NEW SCHULTZE.” v 
A FIRST, SECOND and THIRD GENERAL AVERAGES. Y 
A THE LONG RUN of the Tournament—J00 STRAIGHT—made by Mr. L. Z. Y 
A Lawrence, shooting “INFALLIBLE.” y 
RS FIVE out of SIX HIGH GUNS in the EASTERN HANDICAP used y 
" vi 
/ Lv 
‘LAFLIN & RAND BRANDS & 
ih 2 \y 
RR RE EEE EERE EERE EEE 





Sheepshead Bay Gun Club. 


SHEEPSHEAD Bay, L. L., July 19.—The club shoot was 
event 7. Messrs. Bergen and Schortemeier did not com- 


te. Event 5 was at 2lyds. Events 6 and 10 were at 

pairs. Event 11, at 12 pair. Schorty shot a new 7Ib. For 
4oz, gun. McKane shot a 16-gauge. Allowances were: 

Montanus 5, Williamson 6, Voorhies & McKane 6. 








Events: ee 6678 91011 5 

a pisieit 6 Tis i 6 is Years we have loaned money on Guns, Diamonds, Watches 
wamene pa kbkap busines sana i $4 % Ss .. caen oe d 1 

1 ON ccccceccccccccecse je Ee mae eek ee ne 

Monta sn Tina ¢ai| g and Jewelry. 

i Bergen. pices see 24 21 10 5192013... WILLIAM SIMPSON 

DE? «s<tneuctbseesokeoes 080% 06 ee 08 08 of ee ef ef 


_ Event 12, team race at 25 targets: 


Voorhies 21 Bergen 2 gi Park Row, = ™ = = New York City 


ee 20 Schorty |........0.-019 One block above Brooklyn Bridge 


Montanus .......... 17— 58 Williamson ......... 16— 59 


. . | 
Indianapolis Gun Club. RARBRAARRARE AE RABRRABREEE AA BABAR EBBRA RGA 


Ivptanavotis, Ind., July. 21.—In the qualifying con- 
test for the English Hotel cup, J. W. Wands defeated 
. bs nee Scores were as follows: Wands 89, 
Mocre 83. 


On Saturday, July 28, Dixon and Moore will contest. 





Events: 1c 4 & 6 
Targets: 20 20 20 20 20 20 | 
oon gts oa hated owned 15 20 16 18 19 18 | 
Wichaelis RE BOSC ECR ROE EA 16 M4 ms i... | 
Dl <s6cundudivuchesbunatoneseeass 18 i eee 
BG Ate ec cet eo 16 18 18 15 16 16 
ip Be ioe ene eg eae 17 18 18 17 15 14 ~about the house than a MZarviz .22 repeater. This rifle chambers 
ua 


all the different forms of .22 cartridges and can thus be cheaply used for 
the pleasure of target or small game shooting, and is at the same time quickly 


mad fort a, wld ae oe rile for such game as the fox, coon, badger, 


_. The Yarlin 2 has many superior features of construction which, 
with the of different kinds of .22s, places it high in the estimation 
of small bore rifle users. _No rifle but a lire _has 


That's good to think about when you order. 


You will enjoy the real hunting stories in our “Experience Book.” Free, 
for 3 stamps, with our 130-page Catalogue. 


The Ilatlin Prrearms Q. 


27 Willow Street New Haven, Conn. 


72_accuracy. 











When writing say you saw the ad. in “Forest and Stream.” 
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“THE FINEST GUN IN THE WORLD" 


Guaranteed to shoot all 
smokeless powders and 
never shoot loose. 
















Spiral top-lever and main-springs guaranteed 
never to break. 





Fewer parts in its mechanism and these parts bigger and stronger than any other. The 
only double gun made in America that ever equalled the best imported makes in work- 






manship, balance, finish and all the fine points of gun-making that go to make up a 


strictly fine gun. See one before you buy. Made only by 


A. H. FOX GUN COMPANY, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Not connected with The Philadelphia Arms Company 


DAVIS GUNS 


HIGH-GRADE 
MATERIAL 















PRINCIPLE OF OPERATION 
SIMPLE AND RELIABLE << 





GRADE “A” 


We have made “DAVIS GUNS” for more than. half a century. 


Send for Our Catalogue 


N. R. DAVIS @ SONS, Lock Box 707, Assonet, Mass., U.S.A. 








THE KENTUCKY CHAMPION 


Mr. Woolfolk Henderson, of Lexington, 


WON THE GOLD MEDAL 


at Olympian Springs, Ky., July 4, using 


“INFALLIBLE” 


SMOKELESS 


LAFLIN & RAND POWDER CO., 170 Broadway, New York. 


DuPont Smokeless Wins 








AT THE 


GRAND AMERICAN 


OF 1906. 


HANDICAP 


First, Second and Third Moneys in the Grand American Handicap. 


The Preliminary Handicap. 


The Professional Championship. 
High Average for the entire programme. 


High Amateur Average. 


High Individual Score in the State Team Race. 
The Long Run of the Tournament—139 straight. 


USE DUPONT SMOKELESS 
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Rifle Range and Gallery, § =: 


month: 


Providence, R. I., Revolver Club. 


Fottowine Mr. Almy’s fine pistol ‘work of last week, THE 
Major Eddy warmed up his Colt military revolver with July 18 
some good scores'on his trip to Bristol Sunday, losing the flan 
bull but four times in thirty shots. Hot weather, storm; sf the 
and a general getting out of town for over Sunday give 
us a light attendance at the Saturday shoots just now, Nestle: 

Plans are being made for the competitive shoot for the Robert 
National Rifle Association medal on Labor Day, and in Hasen: 
order to get the required distance of 200, 300 and 5 Freitag 
yards, some of the cranks will lay off a range at the Hofer 
country place of Mr. Norman, who is an_enthusiaste Troun: 
member of the club and has an ideal site. The marking Allen 
will of course be slow and crude, but as the number of Le Cor 
entries will probable be limited to a little more than a 
half dozen, and the number of shots is but 21 per man, 
those interested anticipate a very pleasant shoot. 

It will be for blood, for the medal is a handsome one, 
and the test will be a good tog the ability of our Pers 
boys with the military rifle. The 300 and 500 yard stages de. an 
will be new to most of us, and the probable winner of th life of 
medal is already rumored. by the 

Holmberg is putting in his time on the militia range Sation 
at Attleboro, and endeavoring to qty for the Wake. 

i 








Indian 








field team; Mayo is gathering together his data of prac athe 
tice shooting, while on the navy team; Gardiner has the Miller 
slickest Krag in the outfit, but has had little or no sodati 
practice. ‘Aim is saying nothing, but sawing wood ony inv 
Coulters and Hurlburt have found where to hold at y 
yards, and have an idea they will find the target occ 
sionally at 500. The others are as yet uncertain on em The 
tries. which 
Messrs. Norman, Powell and Tibbetts will undoubt reader: 
edly be in the run, and we believe the match will be Touris 
one of the best we have had. : appear 
Quite a few of the members’ wives and sisters have be in Ne 
come interested in the sport of rifle and target revolver huntin, 
shooting, and have done more or less outside practice, Associ 
it would appear from the way in which a few of them plate 
handled firearms at the special ladies’ shoot last Wednes about 
day evening. There was no stopping of ears or hysterics, 
but instead a look of grim determination on the faces ot 
those who lined up at the firing points, and the results Sittin’ 





surprising to some of the members. 

With the rifle Mrs. Mayo was high gun in the ladies’ 
shoot, scoring 79 (10 shots, possible 100 points), with 
Mrs. Hurlburt runner up on 73, and Mrs. Munroe third 
with 72. This was close work, as the highest score for 
the evening was an 81, shot by Mr. Mayo. 

In the revolver event, 5 shots, possible 50 points, Mrs. 
Mayo again took first honors, scoring 41, and as this was 
her first experience with a heavy army six-shooters, it 
looks as though the household could rest in safety from 
burglars. Secretary Hurlburt’s score of 48 was high for 
the members’ side, with Mr. Mayo second at 43. 

These special ladies’ shoots will be one of the club 
features from now on, and will add great interest to the 
liveliness of the local organization. 

Revolver, S0yds., Standard target: Wm. F. Eddy %, 









Saturday we had the usual storm, and but few of the 
men turned out. Scores ran very low, as follows: 

Revolver, 50yds., Standard target: E. C. Parkhurst 7, 
% anak” 81, 78; A. C. Hurlburt 75; Wm. F. Eddy %, 

(4, . 

Military revolver, possible 50, 50yds.: Eddy 49, 50, 4% 
44, 45, 46, 45. 

Rifle, .22cal., Standard target, 50yds.: Sterry K. Luther 
88, 80, 83, 77. 

Rifle, 4in. ring target, 25yds.: Fred S. Mayo, 238. 

mavery, Creedmoor target, 25yds.: C. H. Jeffords, Jr, 


Revolver, Standard target, 20yds.: A. C. Hurlburt & 




































Ohio Rifle Notes. 


Tur Dayton Sharpshooters held their regular monthly 
cup contest on July 19, having ideal weather condition: 
and making scores well up to this year’s average. There 
were fourteen entries in the cup race, 200yds., muzzit 
rest, 4 shots, possible 48, ring target, %4in. rings. For 
members only, five money wy beside the cup, Adolph 
Schwind and John Rappold tied for first on 107. In the 
first shoot-off they tied again on 20 out of a possible 4 
In the second shoot-off Schwind won with 20 to 17. His 
score of 107 was 7 better than the score he won by last 
month. Other prize winners were: C. W. Sander ltt 
D. D. Bergk 101, Gus H. Sander 100. The free-for-all, 3 
shots, possible 72, same distance and target, ten prizes 
was won by Gus H. Sander, 65. Rappold and & 
Schwind tied for second on 64, the former winning 
shoot-off, 24 to 19. J. C. Hahne, J. Weinstein and }- 
Boehner tied on 62, the shoot-off resulting 22, 18, 
respectively, and they took fourth, fifth and sixth pid 
in order. W. Sander seventh, 60. D. D. Berg aad 
G R. Decker tied on 59. In the shoot-off Bergk wo 
eighth with 22, Decker taking ninth on 15, B. Mescher & 


2a EOR-YOURRGURE 
ol De Ea | 3 


) “LEADING OW INSIDE OF BARRELS AND 
STICKING OF POWDER DUST. AND 
PAPER SHELLS Pee 

JOSEPH DIXON CRUC/BLE CO 


E tis #8 - 











































































‘the 


c=] 


ither 


JuLy 28, 1906.] 


The winners in the off-hand match, 200yds., 3 shots, 
possible 75, on_ring target, with %in. rings, five rizes, 
were: G. R, Decker 66, J. Hahne 58, C. W. Sander 
h, H. M. Carr 47, G. H. Sander 45. John Dohse has 
acted as cashier for many years, he and Andy Rist havin 
filled the place for the past forty-three years. Rist die 
several years ago, and Dohse has made a faithful suc. 
cessor. ‘The society has had but three cashiers since 
organization in 1863. Louis Heinz held the place a few 
months in that year. 


Cincinnati Rifle Association. 


Tue regular shoot of this Association took place on 
July 15, when the following scores were made at 200yds., 


offhand, on German ring target. Nestler was champion 
of the day: 

Honor. 
Nestler 1 66 
Roberts 205 64 
Hasenzahl 193 65 
Freitag 193 60 
Hofer 185 60 
Trounstine on 56 
BR coccsee ae 
Le Comte 48 





PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


Persons who wish to spend their vacations in the open 

air, and at the same time to see something of the ranch 
life of the West, will do well to consider what is offered 
by the famous 101 Ranch advertised by Miller Bros. 
Station P, Bliss, Okla. Here may be seen cattle, buffalo, 
Indians, and many of the things that pertain to the life 
of the old West now gone and largely forgotten. The 
Miller Bros. furnish horses, vehicles and good accom- 
medations to their guests. bee will be glad to answer 
any inquiries for particulars at the address given above. 


The abundance of moose in the New Brunswick woods, 

which is well known to many of our big-game hunting 
readers, is pointed out again in the advertisement of the 
Tourist Association of St. John, N. B., Canada, which 
appears in another column. There are deer and. caribou 
in New Brunswick, too; and of late years black bear 
hunting has become a recognized recreation. ‘The Tourist 
Association is ogee to furnish persons who contem- 
plate a trip to New Brunswick with full information 
about the country, together with the names of guides. 


SUPERFLUOUS. 


Sittin’ underneath the sky, out in the summer air, 
Didn’t ” a nibble, and I somehow didn’t care. » 

Satisfied to get my share of weather thebs so fing; 

Didn’t want to bother to be haulin’ up #line. 

Saw the sunbeams playin’ on the water by the. boat, 
Heard the waves a-splashin’ with a soft and lazy note; 
Sort o’ felt contented like I’d had my every wish, 

‘Cause when you go a-fishin’-—why you don’t need any fish. 


Dozit’ while you’re driftin’ and dreamin’ through the day, 
Listenin’ to the callin’ of the birds so far away; 
Waitin’ for the shadows to grow longer by the shore, 
Givin’ notice that there isn’t time to fish much more. 
es’ a little hungry—a reminder now an’ then, 
at when the blessing’s asked you'll be all ready 
_for “Amen.” 
What I bring home won’t feed us. But that ain’t my 
favorite dish, 
It's great to go a-fishin’-—but you don’t need any fish. 
—Washington Star. 


| ENNEN Borated 


Talcum 
POWDER 










































AT THE SEA SHORE 


Mennen’s will give immediate relief from 
prickly heat, chafing, sun-burn and all 
skin troubles. Ourabsolutely non-refillable 
box is for your protection. ‘or sale every- 
where or by mail25 cents. Sample free. 


GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J, 
TRY MENNEN’S VIOLET (Borated) TALCUM, 
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LEFEVER WON HIGHEST 
POSSIBLE HONORS, 1905. 


American Handicap—score 99-100 


GRAND 


Preliminary Handicap—score 98-100 


Canadian Handicap—score 49-50 
and is already well started on its 


VICTORIOUS CAMPAIGN OF 1906 


AMATEURS SHOOTING LEFEVER 
Won Kansas State Championship 
Won Pennsylvania State Championship 
Won Montana State Championship 


Improve Sour Score by Shooting Lefewer Arms Co. Gun. 
Send for catalogue. 


LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY, =- 


DOLLAR for DOLLAR 


Syracuse, N. Y. 


Contains 


MORE VALUE 
and is 
HEAD ana SHOULDERS 


S> 


above all competitors. It costs more to make the “Old Reliable,” and it is a good 


investment for any man’s money. O 


nly and Absolutely the Best material and 


workmanship enter into its construction. We will be glad to give you any Gun 
Information you wish—good, every-day, common sense reasons why the best is 


cheapest and none too good for you. 


PARKER BROTHERS, *™ 2, (rms, wate son 


395 out of a possible 400 


Long, continuous Run Breaking without a miss 
(winning high average) 213 


195 out of a possible 200 
Tulsa, I. T., May 7, 1906. 
MR. ED. O’BRIEN made above scores. 





Nebraska State Tournament, held at Lincoln, 
Neb., June 5, 6, 7, MR. ED. O’BRIEN won 
high average, 








MR. E. C. GRIFFITH, at Boston Shooting 
Association, April 21, 1906, broke (30 being at 


20 yards) * 
1590 


147 out of a possible 
At Watertown, Mass., May 5, 1906, in a team 
match, he 


Broke all his birds, 100 straight 








Goth Chose to Shoot 


DEAD SHOT SMOKELESS 


A New Bulk Powder for Shot Guns Oniy 


Clean shooting, makes a perfect pattern, high velocity, safe, is 
unaffected by climate. 

Have your shells loaded with “ Dead Shot Smokeless.” Your 
dealer will gladly supply it. 
Write to us anyway, for booklet. 


AMERICAN POWDER MILLS, Boston, Mass., U.S.A- 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 


If you are in doubt, write to us. 


CHICAGO, ILL. 








GEO. MACKIE, Scammon, Kan., won 2d 
high amateur average with 


| 470 out of a possible 500 466 out of a possible 500 
Both Chose to Shoot DEAD SHOT— Why not you ? 








segs 0 
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Under the most difficult conditions 


the Smith Gun won again the 
Grand American Handicap, 
at Indianapolis, June 19-22. 


The Hunter One-Trigger is Perfect 
Never Doubles Never Balks 


Sed for art catalogue 


HUNTER ARMS CO., - Fulton, N. Y. 


The Leading High Grade Hand Made Guns sold in this country. 


$125.00 to $750.00 Each. Send for catalogue. 


SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES 


302-304 BROADWAY, - NEW YORK. 


WE HAD TO HAVE MORE ROOM 


This space was not large enough for us to tell you about what we did at 


THE EASTERN HANDICAP 


Philadelphia, Pa., July 17-19, 1906. 


“See her fearless ste 





Kindly refer to our half-page advertisement appearing elsewhere. 


LAFLIN & RAND POWDER CO., 170 Broadway, New York. 
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A HARD BARGAIN. 


AspuLt Kareem, the Fadeli sheikh, 


Brought to the Pasha a clean-bred mare 
All radiant bay with a snow white flake; 
Never a drop but of pure blood there; 
and her broad eyes gleam, 
She’s fit for the Kaliph,” said Abdul Kareem. 
Long was the chaffering, loud the discourse, 
* To settle the price was a hard day’s work; 
But the man of the desert could stay like his horse, 
And he wearied the soul of the Stamboul Turk, 
Who sent for his treasurer, counted the gold— 
“Two thousand, I have her, the mare is sold; 


“But the sum is extortionate, double your due; 
I am ransomed and robbed by a Bedouin thief; 
Should a Mussulman trade like a miserly Jew? 
Should gold be the god of an Arab chief? 3 
You can take off your booty, my cash with a curse.” 
The Arab said nought as he tied up the purse, 


But—“One last farewell to the beast I’ve bred, 

To the pride of my house ere I leave her there”— 
So he kissed the star on her stately head— 

Then he leapt on the back of the bright bay mare. 
He shot through the gateway, and rode down the street; 

The Pasha sprang up at the clatter of feet. 


Two score troopers in_harness stood; J 
“Mount,” cried the Pasha, ‘and ride with a will, 
Bring me the mare back, take his blood; 
The money is yours if the man you kill!” 


| Down the steep stony causeway they closed on him fast; 


But he gained the town gate and the desert at last. 


| Mile after mile he canters in front; 


They may gallop in vain, though he’s always near; 
Is he riding a race, is he leading a hunt? 

Ten lances’ length between dogs and deer—__ , 
Till he touched the mare’s quarter, and lowering his 


hand, 
Sailed far out of sight o’er the level sand. 


Sadly the Pasha rose next day, 
Who is it calls from the court without? 
’Tis the Arab chief on his clean-bred bay 
With the calm wide eye and her unstained coat, 
And he said, as he lighted and loosened her girth, 
“O! Pasha, the gold, is it double her worth? 


“She has shown you her paces and proved her blood; 
You have lamed ten horses her mettle to try; 


| You have sworn more oaths than a Mussulman should- 


Will you choose your cash, or the beast to buy? 
Or one more heat o’er the desert course?” " 
“Begone,” said the Pasha, “and leave me the horst 
A. C. Lyatt 
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RUSSIAN PROVERBS. 


Tue wolf asked the goat to dinner, but the goat 
eclined. 

7 fox sleeps, but counts hens in his dreams. 

The wolf changes his hair every year, but re- 
mains a wolf, 

Dog, why do you bark? To frighten the wolves 
away. Dog, why do you keep your tail between 
your legs? I am afraid of the wolf. 

Love, fire, and a cough cannot be hid. 

Make friends with a bear but keep hold of the 


Pa 

Everything is better to him who has gall in his 
mouth. 

A full stomach is deaf to instruction. 

If you hunt two hares you -will catch neither. 

God is not in haste, but His aim is sure. 

Praise not the crop until it is stacked. 

Truth is not drowned in water, nor burned in 
fire. 


In a city not far from New York lives a min- 

ister as much celebrated for his, love of the 
angle as for his profession. While speaking to 
his Sunday school one afternoon on the text, 
‘Depart from evil and do good,” he drew for 
illustration the simile of a wayward child leaving 
home and,all good influences, he rushed into the 
broad paths of sin, but through the intercession 
of parents and friends is reclaimed, only to re- 
peat his folly again and again. Finally, after al- 
most superhuman effort, he is at last brought 
back to the fold, and his redemption from vice 
made a certainty for the balance of his life. To 
further simplify the illustration to the younger 
members of the school, the pastor said: “A few 
months ago I was fishing in the Maine woods. 
At,the break of a fish on the waters of the stream 
I cast out my flies. A noble trout arose, seized 
the bait and away he plunged, carrying almost 
all the line I had on my reel. Again and again 
I drew the fish near the canoe and attempted to 
land him, but away he would go, only to repeat 
the struggle. Finally, tired out and weary with 
his efforts to escape, I at last drew him in, and, 
slipping my landing net under the fish, threw him 
into my boat safe beyond all escape.” Gazing 
about on his audience to see the effect of the 
moral of his story, the silence was suddenly in- 
terrupted by a small boy in the front seat, who 
astonished the school by exclaiming: “But, Mister 
—., how much did he weigh?” 1. Ds 





THE RECOGNIZED AUTHORITY 


CAME LAWS IN BRIEF 


A Digest of the Statutes 
of the United States and 
Canada governing the 
taking of game and fish. 
Compiled from original 
and official sources for 
the practical guidance of 
sportsmen and anglers. 
The Brief is complete; it 
covers all the States and 
Provinces, and gives all 
provisions as to seasons 
for fish and game, the 
imitations as to size or 
humber, transportation, export, non-resident 
licenses, and other restrictions, for the prac- 
tical guidance of sportsmen and anglers. 

It is revised to date, and is correct and 
teliable. 

“If the Btief says so, you may depend on it.” 
A standing reward is offered for finding an 
etror in the Brief. 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
346 Broadway, New York 





“If you are wise” 


FOREST AND’STREAM.. 


Smith's Ideal 


18-inch Knee Boot, IDEAL, 10-inch lace, and 
6-inch Moccasin Shoe — have become the 
standard of all that is good in 


Hunting 


foot-gear. Now used 
by thousands — no 
lady or gentleman 
properly equipped 
without a pair of 
Smith’s Ideal Hunt- 


SHOES. 


The product of fifty years’ shoemaking skill 
and the practical suggestions of hundreds of 
sportsmen. Catalogue for the asking. 


M. A. SMITH & SON 


Manufacturers Shoe Specialties, 
Gymnasium and Sporting Shoes. 


25 & 27 North (3th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Exclusive aegsore of Ideal Hunting Shoes, Von Lengerke 
& Detmold for New York City and Brooklyn. Von Lengerke 
& Antoine for Chicago, Ill. 


Sporting goods houses are invited to send for price and terms. 


MAKE $10.00 A DAY 


One man and one machine can dothis witha 


PETTYJOHN 


Concrete Block Machine 


An opportunity to start a BIG PAYING 
BUSINESS with small capital. If you are 
going to build a home you should have it. 
Whole outfit costs only $125.00. Sand, Water 
and Cement only materials required. One 
man can make 200 blocks daily. Machine 
sent on trial. WRriTE FOR PARTICULARS. 


THE PETTYJOHN CO., 
608 N. 6thSt., - Terre Haute, Ind. 














TRAINING vs. BREAKING. 

Practical Dog Training; or, Training vs, Breaking. By 

Hammond. To which is added a chapter on train- 

ing pet dogs, by an amateur. Cloth, 165 pages. Price, $1. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








Property for Sale. 


GAME AND FISH PRESERVE.—Forty-three thousand 

acres in Florida, fenced; keeper’s house; roads and trails; 

on river; railroad three miles; no hunting three years; 

bear, panther, deer, mes —_ salt and fresh-water 

=. = Terms. . L. ANDERSON, Owner. 
cala, Fla. 





Hotels for Sportsmen. 


AQUEHONGA #UNTING a¥0, FsHiNe, clue, 


Long Lake, N. Y. (Adirondacks). 


Active or proprietary members, $100, and $16 annual dues. 
Associate members, $16 annual dues. Limited number. 
Best hunting and fishing in the Adirondacks. Five open 
camps and lodge. Fuller particulars, W. T. FALES, 
Sec’y, Room 1015, 185 Broadway, N. Y. City. 


Spend Your Vacation 


on the 


Famous 101 Ranch, 


where you can have the best accommodations; gentle 
saddle horses and vehicles; fishing, swimming, hunting, 
cattle round-ups, visiting Indian villages, and seeing life 
in true Western style. Table unsurpassed, supplied from 
our own dairy, garden and slaughter house. Rate, $25 
per week, including everything. We have the largest 
farm and ranch in the United States, and the finest herd 
of buffaloes in existence. Special quarters for visitors. 


MILLER BROS, Station B, BLISS, OKLA. 
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Brookside Club House 


Buzzard’s Bay, Mass. 
WELL STOCKED TROUT BROOK; ideal Club House 
on BUZZARD’S BAY, Mass., to lease; ample game pre- 
serves; pond and sea fishing. For illustrated booklet of 
——— address BROOKSIDE CLUB, Monument 
each, Mass. 





NEWFOUNDLAND 


Excellent Salmon and Trout fishing; also Caribou 
shooting. Tents, guides, boats provided. Write 
BUNGALOW, Grand Lake, Newfoundland. 


EDWARD SHEFFIELD, 


Guide and Outfitter, St. Anthony, Idaho. References. 


Best Black Bass Fishing in Maine 
MEDDYBEMPS LAKE 


MEDDYBEMPS, ME. 
Two furnished log camps for rent, Situated on islands 
one mile from village. One large five-room camp accom- 
modating ten persons, and one large one-room camp 
accommodating four persons. For particulars, address 


E. G. BROWN, Marblehead, Mass. 


THE LOG CABIN, 


Spruce Brook, 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


The only Hotel in the interior df the island. Salmon, Trout, 
and Caribou hunting. Complete new outfit, Tents and Canoes. 
Sportsmen outfitted and Guides found for any part of the 
Island. 72 hours from New York. 








For Fishing and Shooting 


Go to 


HOTEL WACHAPREAGUE, 


Wachapreague, Va. 


Shooting very good the last few days, Best accommoda- 
tions as compared to any sporting resort on the coast. 


COME TO CAMP RECREATION for good mus- 
kallonge and black bass fishing. New log camp, beautiful 
lakes. Send for circular. 

A. G. IRWIN, Dorset, Minnesota. 


THE CRATER CLUB 
and Burnham Camps, Essex-on-Lake Champlain, offer the 
attractions of a beautiful lake shore in a locality with a 
remarkable record for healthfulness, at moderate rates. 
References required. For circular, address MRS. L. LB. 
WALKER, Mgr., 182 De Hart Place, Elizabeth, N. J. 











NEWFOUNDLAND 


Salmon fishing and Caribou hunting. Best obtainable. 
Complete outfits supplied. 
BAY ST. GEORGE HOTEL, Stephenville Crossing. 








THE SUNSET INN, Barnegat City, 


N. J., 


is now open for the season of 196. Application for 
weekly rates made to above address, or American House, 
Trenton, N. J., will receive prompt attention. 


JAMES H. ROMAIN, Prop. 


| am on the line of the National Park. 


If you wish a good hunt, write me. I arantee shots 
at big game or no pay. GEO. W. DOWNING, Rocky 
Mountain Guide, Ishawood, Wyo. 


ADIRONDACK Otter Lake, N. Y. 


HOME-LIKE HOTEL ON A BEAUTIFUL LAKE. 
CONVENIENT TO R.R. TERMS REASONABLE. 
COTTAGES TO RENT. WRITE FOR BOOKLET. 


For VACATION Try OCTOBER 


Hunting in Maine’s balsamy forest. It beats the hot spell 
anywhere. I know because I’ve tried both. Private 
party. For details write WRIGHT right away, 254 W, 
25th St., New York City. 





OTTER LAKE HOTEL, 
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Small-Mouth Black Bass Successfully Propagated! 





who desire it this rare opportunity to procure vigorous young bass in various sizes 
ranging from advanced fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 


yellow perch, white perch, sunfish and 


WARAMAUG SMALL-MOUTH BLACK BASS HATCHERY, 


Send for Circulars. 


Correspondence invited. 


HENRY W. BEEMAN. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





During recent years dis- 
couraging results have fol- 
lowed repeated attempts to 
propagate the small- 
mouthed black bass. 

We have demonstrated 
that these fish can be pro- 
duced and delivered 
with a remarkable degree of 
success. We have the only 
establishment dealing in 
young small-mouth black 
bass, commercially in the 
U.S. A. We offer to those 


Also 
roach. 


Address 





- New Preston, Conn. 





For Sale. | 





BROOK TROUT FOR SALE. 


We have constantly on hand 
fine supply of Brook Trout, all 
sizes for stocking purposes. Al- 
so for table use at 75c. a pound 
Visitors privileged to catch owr 
trout. 

PARADISE BROOK 


TROUT CO., Parkside, Pa., Henryville Railroad Station 


WANTED—SWANS 


I desire to purchase a number of American Swans, both 
Whistlers and Trumpcters. G. D. TILLEY, Darien, Ct. 


BROOK TROUT. 


Eggs, fry, yearlings and two-year-olds, for stockin 
brooks and lakes. Address NEW ENGLAND TROU 
FARM, Plympton, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT. 


It will pay you to correspond with me before buying 
eggs, fry or yearlings in any quantity. I 
e delivery anywhere. 
L. B. HANDY, 
of all ages for 


BROOK TROU brooks and lakes. Brook 


trout eggs in any quantity, warranted delivered anywhere 
in fine condition. Correspondence solicited. 
THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO. 
Plymouth, Mass. 











. Wareham, Mass. 








FOR SALE—BROOK TROUT.—FINE, HEALTHY. 
Fish of all sizes. Eyed eggs in season. Warranted de- 
livered anywhere, as__ represented. Correspondence 
solicited. BAY SIDE TROUT FARM (A. B. Savary), 
East Wareham, Mass. 





THE BROOKDALE TROUT CANNOT BE BEAT 
for stocking ponds and streams. For the next few 
weeks we will make a very low price on young fry and 
large fish. Also oy ahing. 

BROOKDALE TROUT CO., Kingston, Mass. 


HUNGARIAN PARTRIDGES 


FOR STOCKING GAME PRESERVES. 
Orders taken till end of July for early fall importation. Write 
for circular. 


DR. CECIL FRENCH, NATURALIST, WASHINGTON, D.C. 


QUAIL AND PHEASANTS.—Fifty pair quail, $1.50 
pair; 1000 ringneck pheasants, $1.40 each; wild swans, 
$30 pair; Reeves’ pheasants, $9 each; Mongolian pheas- 
ants, $2.25 each. U. S. Pheasantry, Poughkeepsie, N.Y. 6 


RAINBOW TROUT. 


We offer 100,000 rainbow fingerlings, ready for delivery 
in October and November, for stocking private ponds, 
lakes and streams. Low price. Correspondence solicited. 
SPRING BROOK TROUT CO., Kalamazoo, Mich. 





“a 


stocking | 





Taxidermists. 


J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 


& 


and Manufacturer of 
Artificial eyes for birds, animals and manufacturing pur- 
poses a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of skulls for 
the fur trade. -369 Canal St., New York. 


Please mention Forest anp STREAM. 


SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 


Write for our Illustrated Catalogue, 


“Heads and Horns.” 








guarantee a | 
Crystal Spring Trout Farm. | 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, 
Antlers, etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and 
| Fish, and all kinds of work in Taxidermy. 

| 


Ward's Natural Science Establishment, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


ROWLAND. 


TAXIDERMIST, 


A specialty in mounting Moose, Elk, Caribou and Deer 
heads. Call and examine work. 


No. 182 SIXTH AVENUE, 


Tel. 4206 Chelsea. Near 13th St. NEW YORK 


FRED SAUTER, Taxidermist. 


Established 1860. 








‘ Formerly No. 3 
arec No. Willam St., 
Removed to 
42 Bleecker St., 
cor. Elm St., 

; . will continue to 

please customers 
with the best durable work. Also carry large assortment of Game 
Heads, Rugs and attractive groups, for sale and to rent. 











When writing say you saw the ad. in Forest 
AND STREAM, 


[JULY 28, 1906. 


UNFAVORABLE. 


“Goop weather for crops, eh?” chirped the 
traveler, one of your superficial optimists. 

The farmer shook his head sadly. 

“On the contrary,” he replied, for he was an 
educated farmer. 

“No?” 

“As a matter of fact the crops are suffering,” 

“On account of the weather?” 

“On account of the weather.” 

“Bright sunshine, following copious showers, 
do crops suffer in such weather?” 

“Naturally, crops are bound to suffer in any 
weather which makes fish bite. If these con- 
ditions continue, we shan’t raise much this year.” 

And the farmer shook his head again and 
sighed.—Puck. 


A GREAT KILLING. 
From the Auburn, Ind., Courier, Dec. 9, 1872. 


A pisPpAtcH from Arizona says: “Thousands 
upon thousands of buaffo hides are being brought 
in here by hunters. In some places, whole acres 
of ground are covered with hides spread out, 
with the fleshy side up to dry. It is estimated 
that there are south of Arkansas and west of 
Wichita, from 1,000 to 2,000 men shooting buffalo 
for the hide alone. Is it any wonder that the 
red man sometimes protests against this wanton 
destruction of his cattle.” 





“T shall miss you while you are on your hunt- 
ing trip, dear,’ murmured the young wife affec- 
tionately, “and I shall pray that the men you are 
going with will do the same!”’—Cleveland Leader. 





CORRESPONDENCE. 


The Forsst anp Srream is the recognized medium of 
entertainment, instruction and information between 
American sportsmen. The editors invite communi 
tions on the subjects to which its pages are devoted 
Anonymous communications will not be regarded. 
editors are not responsible for the views of correspond- 
ents. 


for clubs of annual subscribers: 
Three Copies, $7.50. Five Copies, $12. 


Remit by express money-order, registered letter, money 
order or draft payable to the Forest and Stream Publish 
ing Company. The paper may be obtained of news 
dealers throughout the United States, Canada and Great 
Britain. . 

Foreign Subscriptions and Sales Agents—London: 
Davies & Co., 1 Finch Lane; Sampson, Low & Co.; 
Paris: Brentano’s. Foreign terms: $4.50 per yeati 
$2.25 for six months. ° 


SUBSCRIPTION RECEIPTS. 


The receipt of the paper with date on the wrap 
address label constitutes a receipt for money sent us 
a new subscription or a renewal. The date on the 
wrapper tells when = subscription will expire. Pleast 
note this date, and renew at least two weeks before 
expiration of subscription. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 





Inside pages, 20 cents per agate line. Special rates for 
three, a 4 twelve months. Eight words to the line, 
fourteen lines to one inch, Advertisements shoul 
received by Saturday previous to issue in which 
are to be inserted. Transient advertisements ant it 
variably be accompanied by the money, or they will 
be inserted. Reading notices, seventy-five cents = 
line. Only advertisements of an approved chara 
inserted. ° 


Display Classified Advertising. 


Hotels, Summer: and Winter Resorts, Instructio® 
Schools, Colleges, etc. Railroad and Steamship = 
Tables. Real Estate For Sale and To Let. Seeds 
Shrubs. Taxidermists. The Kennel, Dogs, etc. 
and Exchanges. Per Agate line, per insertion, 
Three months, 13 times, 10 cents per line. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 
346 Broadway, New York. 


W 
15 cents 





SUBSCRIPTIONS. 
Subscriptions may begin at any time. Terms: For 
single copies, $3 year, $1.50 for six months. Rates. 





JuLy 


—_—_— 








Wen dz 
ber d 
With an 
Hilda 
She hail 
olde 
And the 
when 


Her Cap 
throu; 


So he bi 


_ hatch 
While 

sweet 
But the 


er ¢ 
Her she 
Passe 


And the 
the 1 
For a hi 
slimy 
And the: 
the s 
And the 
souls 


That nig 
the s 
With pr: 
Hild: 
Her Cap 




















Farr e = 


ser Ss 


otc. & 


ae5ea 


RRBSE ERS 


SEERS 


Jury 28, 1906.] 











loading Shot Gun. 
targets at t 


Keauingion, Adtoloading ShotGun, 


AT THE 


GRAND AMERICAN HANDICAP 


R. O. Heikes, in the Professional Championship Match, broke 143 ex 160, winning second place with his Auto- 

This new gun is a proven success at the trap. 
he G. A. H., with his No. 3 Grade Remington Autoloading Shot Gun. Wm. Heer, shooting a double 
barrel Remington, beat all back mark shooters, breaking 91 from 21 yards. 


THE REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, ILION, N. Y. 


Agency; 315 Broadway, New York City. 
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C. B. Adams, of lowa, made a 1un of 105 


Send for literature to N. Y. office. 





THE RHYME OF THE HILDA. 


Wnen darkness fell on the stormy sea one wild Novem- 
ber day, ; 
With anchor down off Gosport town, the good ship 
Hilda lay; 

She hailed from where the palm trees grow and the 
olden sands roll fast. 

And the warm wind roves through the bamboo groves 
when the burning day is past. 


Her Captain stood on the slippery deck and peered 
through the mist and rain . F 

To where a light through the darkening night across 
the water came; 

For the Hilda was a slaveship bold and she was laden 


fair, ; 
And ’twould ill-betide the trade she plied if ‘they found 
her anchored there. 


But the Captain knew that a ship was near and he 
cursed the storm on the de 

For he dared not sail in the 
the tempest’s sweep; : 

And he swore by the fiends that ride the storm and 
shriek on the sounding blast, : 

That he would not stow his load below if he swung 
from his own topmast. 


en: 
- : 
Civing gale to rock in 


So he bade his sailors nail down the door and fill the 
hatches tight, : 

While the Angel of Death with his flaming breath 
sweeps low in his downward flight; P 

But the ship that sailed from the port that night held 
er course on the storm-tossed tide; 

Her sheet was wet with the gray foam fleck as she 
passed the Hilda wide. 


And the Captain laughed a bitter laugh as he tore up 
the narrow door; 5 

For a hundred men in the choking pen lay stiff on the 
slimy floor; 

And they dropped them into the rocking dark beneath 
the sweeping sky; 

And the birds that soar above ocean’s roar saw the 
souls of the dead go by. 


That night when the loud winds held their peace and 

wit? Stars shone dim and pale, 

With | row toward home, as she rose on the foam, the 
Hilda lifted sail; 

tt Captain stood on her deck again and looked back 
oer the cold black waves; 

And the dead men all, at an unheard call, arose from 
their watery graves. 


And the Captain saw in the Hilda’s wake, as she made 
toward the open sea, 


long black line, on the ruffled brine, of dead men 
, Swimming free; 


Not a sound they made the livelong night, as with even 
Stroke they swam; 


no one knows the Hilda’s woes nor knows the 
Course she ran. 


But now, at close of a stormy day off sea by Gosport 


‘own, 
When the shadows sweep across the deep and the dark- 
W ened sun goes down, 


«n a gray mist hangs on the heavy waves and the 
‘se winds moan and sigh, 


: the chill and dreary waste a phantom ship goes 


a hull is green with the slimy moss that spawns in 
i e Southern seas, 


Spars are old and rough with i 
Bata in the breeze; alla specs aims: 


a shadowy fi 1 
Ang’ the ie cane ks her deck and looks back 


ehind her c immi . 
ghastly tres’, ome, swimming, one by one, a silent, 


—M. B. Whiting in Boston Transcript. 





Trap Shooting Supplies of all Descriptions. 


Traps. 
and equipments. 


Blue Rock Targets and 


Special attention given to the securing of special guns, loads 


KIRKWOOD BROS.., 





23 Elm Street. - : - - Boston, Mass. 
: BOOK ON 
1s i. 
Ads under = sen aa Ses (or 3 cents D O G DI SEA Ss ES 
in capitals). Cash must accompany order. AND 








For Sale.—Full-blood English BEAGLE Hounds, Hunt- 
ers that are hunted. OAKLAND BEAGLE KENNELS, 
Pontiac, Mich. 





Norwegian bearhounds, Irish wolfhounds, deer and cat 

hounds. English bloodhounds, American foxhounds. 

Four-cent stamp for illustrated catalogue. _ 
ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 


For Sale.—Dogs, Hogs, Pigeons, Ferrets, Belgian Hares. 
8 cents for 40-page illustrated catalogue. 
G C. LLOYDT, Dept. “M.,” Sayre, Pa. 





FOR SALE.—Thoroughly trained pointers, setters and 
hounds. Can furnish you a good one at a moderate price 
at any time. GEO. W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 


SETTER WANTED.—MUST_ _BE_ PRETTY, WELL 
TRAINED AND WELL BRED. U. S. De MOULIN, 
GREENVILLE, ILL. 4 


BARGAIN.—EXTRA NICE BROKEN GORDON 
SETTER, TWO-YEAR-OLD. J. CURLY, FITCH- 
BURG, MASS. 5 





For Sale.—Full-blooded Dachshunde. DR. FOLKENS, 
639 Superior St., Cleveland, O. 








St. Louis World’s Fair, 1904: Gold Medal & Highest Award 





Paris Exposition, 1900: Gold Medal & Highest Award 
SPRATT’S PATENT 
AM. (LTD.) 

Manufacture specially prepared foods for 
== g@e DOGS, PUPPIES, 

CATS, RABBITS, 
POULTRY, 


~ 


= , PIGEONS, GAME, 
<A ncenggiin 


BIRDS, FiSH. 


Write for Catalogue, “Dog Culture,” with practical 
chapters on the feeding, kenneling and management of 
dogs; also chapters on cats. 


Spratt’s Patent | * poet, a Newark, N. J. 


t. Louis, Mo. 
(America) Ltd. 1324 Valencia St., San Francisco, Cal. 


— 





DO YOU HUNT? 


Trained COON, FOX and DBER 
HOUNDS For Sale. Reasonable Prices 
Here in_Arkansaw we have millions of 
Coons, Foxes and Deer at our door to 
train our hounds with, and we train them 
too. They ‘‘ Deliver the Goods.”” A few 
trained Rabbit and Squirrel Dogs. Also 


untrained Pups. For particulars address 


SPRING RIVER KENNELS 
Box 27, Imboden, Ark. 








HOW TO FEED. 


Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 


H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S., ‘ 1278 Broadway, New York. 
onseapuiestchartasheeminnenternnpugtentennauaemamatammnntmenmanemann 


IMPROVED SPIKE COLLAR 


For use in dog training. Price, $2.00. By 
mail, $2.10. Send for circular. 


B. WATERS, 
346 Broadway, New York. 


HORSE AND HOUND 


By Roger D. Williams, Master of Foxhounds, 
Hunt Club; Keeper Foxhound Stud Book; 
National Foxhunters’ Association; 
Brunswick Hunt Club. 


“Horse and Hound” is encyclopedic in all that per- 
tains to foxhunting. It has chapters as follows: Hane. 
ing. The Hunter. Schooling of Hunters. Cross- 
Country Riding. Falls. Women in the Field. The 
Hound. History and Origin of the American Hound. 
Breeding and Raising Horses. The Kennel. Scent. The 
Fox. ticks and Habits of the Fox. In the Field. 
Hunt Clubs. The style is clear and crisp, and every 
— abounds with hunting information. The work is 
profusely illustrated. Price, $2.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


A Big-Game and Fish Map of New 
Brunswick. 


We have had prepared by the official draughtsman of 
New Brunswick a map of that Province, giving the local- 
ities where big game—moose and caribou—are most 
abundant, and also the streams in which salmon are 


found, and the rivers and lakes which abound in trout. 
Price, $1. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


WM. LYMAN’S 


RAPID FIRING TARGETS 


FOR RIFLES. 


25 Yards, price, 15c. per dozen. 
50 Yards, price, 25c. per dozen. 


Iroquois 
Director 
Official Judge, 





: Canoz Ripcz, Pa. 
The Lyman Targets received. They are the best I ever 
Ww. 


Cartes Kino, Gunsmith. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 346 Broadway, New York. 
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Auto Supplies 


As every one knows, Automobiling (‘‘motoring” perhaps 
were better) has simply taken the face of this old planet by 


storm, and with the promise of a boundless further expansion. }- 


To supply the manifold wants of this most elaborate amiuse- 
ment, we carry an immense stock of supplies, appliances, tools, 
etc., and issue a copiously illustrated catalogue that is a-posi- 
tive revelation of ‘‘Auto” helps and needs. If a ‘‘Motorist,” 
this booklet would most certainly interest you. It willbe 
mailed upon receipt of four cents in stamps. ~~ 


IVER JOHNSON SPORTING GOODS CO.: 
163 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD, 
549 Fifth Avenue, 


Opposite The Waldorf-Astoria. One door from cor. 34th St. 
NEW YORK 


High-Grade 
Sportsmen’s Supplies 


Guns Fishing Tackle 
Rifles Athletic Goods 
Kadaks Golf Foot Ball 
Revolvers Tennis Fencing 
Fine Leather Goods Archery Cutlery 
Fine Field and Opera Glasses 


Croquet 
Base Ball 


THEY COULDN'T STOP US. 


BALLISTITE 


The Best Shotgun Smokeless Powder on Earth, but barred out “of the 
Interstate Association because it is foreign. 


WINS 


THE AMATEUR CHAMPIONSHIP of the UNITED STATES, the 
best event of the shoot 


AT THE INTERSTATE TOURNAMENT 


Held at Indianapolis, Ind., June 19th to 22d, 1906. 
Shot by Guy Ward, 20 years old, of Walnut.Log, Tenn., Score 
144 ex 150. Only one behind High Professional, same event. 


TRY BALLISTITE. 


J. H. LAU @ CO.” serveur cy” 


Sele Agents for the NOBEL’S EXPLOSIVES CO., Ltd., Glasgow, Scotland. 


‘PATENT FOLDING TIN 


“PLOVER” & “SNIPE” DECOYS 


ea These decoys are made 
; of two oval shaped 
iS parts or sections, which 
when closed together, 
’ make the exact form of 
the bird. They pack or 
nest one into another, 
so that a box containing 
one dozen measures 
only 10 in. by 9in., and 
2% in. deep; are nicely 
painted to represent 
the bird. 
Varieties made: Black- 
breasted Plover, Green’ © 
Plover, Red-breasted 
Plover, Turnstone or 
Chicken Plover and 
Yellowleg Snipe. 
Prices for Plover, $4 


MOST PORTABLE AND BEST ‘DECOYS MADE. $550 ’Sisconst 0s a8 


Golden and Green Plover. 


trade. Ask your dealer 
for them. 


WM. READ @ SONS 


107 Washington Street, BOSTON, MASS. 


Dealers in Fine Guns and Shooting Tackle. 
Send 2 stamps for catalogue and list of Bargains in Second-Hand Guns. 


GREENER GUNS WEAR. 


Durability is? afquality that has made the Greener gun 
famous for threé generations. The Greener product goes 
through the hands of 200 of the highest paid and most skill- 
ful workmen it is possible to obtain, and as a result the 
Greener gun is known all over the world for its careful fit- 
ting and general durability. 

The following unsolicited testimonial well illustrates this 
wonderful wearing quality, and we have had other testimoni- 
als describing Greener guns that have been in constant and 
effective service for fifty years. 


“W. W. Greener, Birmingham, England. 


“My Dear Sir—Excuse me for taking your valuable time, but I want to 
extend my most sincere thanks and gratitude to ong for the great pleasure you 
have afforded me during the past thirty-five years by making a gun that certainly 
has stood the test that few can equal. The number of ny old No. 10-gauge is 
11722... I bought it of E. E. Eaton, 63 State St., Chicago, Ill., the fall of 1870, and 
paid him an even $200 for the gun, case and loading tools; $175 for the gun alone. 

“Now that my — and true old horse died a short time ago, my present dog is 
getting old, and I, too, am not so young as I used to be, I have: laid aside my 
good old true and faithful friend, until such time as I am laid to rest, when it 
will be in the box with me. But here goes for a big but true story. 

_ “During thirty-five years my old companion has missed but one season’s shoot 
ing; during all these years she has piled up her share of game—ducks, geese, 
chicken, quail, pheasants, etc.—and back in the '70’s she never failed to do her 

shooting ‘matches. I doubt if ever there was a on made that has been 
used as much as mine, and especially with the heavy loads I have always used, 
and to-day it would bother you to find a scratch or mar about her, and her barrels 
are as clean and smooth inside as a dollar; and, stranger yet, this old friend of 
mine has not cost me five cents for repairs except an extra set of firing pins, 
and she looks good for many years to come. © gun ever made is a harder 
shooter than mine. Never once missed fire, and I do not know, but it seems to 
me to be impossible to miss a bird; and only last fall she was just as true as 
ever, and never failed to do her ony: ‘ 

“My brother bought a 12-gauge W. W. Greener at the same time, and up to his 
death, seven years ago, she stood the test. I bought a 12-gauge Greener about 
1875 for a present to a friend. It also proved to be all right, although I lost 
track of it twenty years ago. . 

“Excuse me for taking your valuable time, but so many times I have felt so 
grateful towards you for furnishing me with such a true and faithful companion 
that I now feel that I want to thank you a thousand times for the pleasure and 
satisfaction you have afforded me in the last -five years, 

“Your guns may be just as good now as then, but I do not happen to see any 
of them since I came to Minnesota twenty years ago. I do know that none of 
the new guns I see that I would exchange my old favorite No. 11722 for to-day. 


Very sincerely your friend, 
“C. A. Laucuroy.” 


We have a splendid stock of Greener guns on hand, from 
4% lbs. 28 bores, to 22 lbs. double 4-bores, and a catalogue 
describing them is free for the asking. 


HENRY C. SQUIRES & SON, 
No. 20 Cortlandt Street, - New York City 





